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Christe’ 
The, IFT that thrills over and over again 


Pirker ol 











Lovely Teal Blue Gold Cap Pen and Pencil Set, 
$26.50; Pen $17.50; Pencil $9.00. Available also 
in Black, Burgundy and Cocoa, 






Many, indeed, are the gifts costing far more than the NEW 
“51” writing instruments shown on this page. Yet, for all their 
Sin tuck Weak tedeiiie Dan Oia: eae greater price, they will not be so eagerly desired — nor delight 


Pencil to match, $7.00. Other available colours 
— mmo Feet Bive; Cocoa and Borguyrcd ys ng 


so _much—as these latest gift achievements of the World's _ 












Pen Authority. 


See the models illustrated on this page at your dealers. These 
gifts that thrill over and over again are ardently longed for by 
\ practically everyone on your shopping list from the ages of 16 to 


Z J 60.... Inspired giving this year, the NEW “51”’ pen masterpieces! 





ies 


World’s Pen Authority 


PARKER PEN CO., LTD., TORONTO, CANADA 








1B—White Onyx Base Magnetix 
Desk Set, $26.50. An ideal gift 
for Dad or brother, 











Burgundy Gold Cap “Demi” Pen, 
$17.50; Pencil to match $9.00; Set, 


$26.50. This dainty pen set is the answer 
7® 3BM—Black and Gold Marble 


to your gift problem. Available also in : 
Base Magnetix Desk Set, $31.50, 


Black, Teal Blue and Cocoa. 
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Presto cookin 
fess g saves you ... $1.00 per week every 





The original PRESTO . 
COOKER. A practical & } 
size tor the average SA 
family 44, quart i- a 
quid capacity: Holds t 

| for can 


mo 


5 pint jars 


ing. More than sie 
ose 0 46-95 






aing. 
500,000 iti 
Canadian homes. 








MODEL 406 “MEAT-MASTER™ ta, 
-— 






For larger families 5 \s 
... 


quart liquid capacit Vier 
Holds 5 pint jars ii . ' 
canning. If you have 

the original PRESTO you 


will want this Model too. $ 9 3 
1 oe 5 

















.« | hour’s kitch 4 
en time 
SAY happy Presto nrsedogtatad wy 
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happy to ha aker w 


PRESTO “FRY-MASTER” 


Glorifies fried 
f se 
more a ee ‘makes foods tastier, mor S 
Sesad Wk ask aed foods under pre © appetizing, 
hel most wonderful kitch ssure with amazin 
per ever invented WenOH g 


for frying foods....... $ 






PRESTO TIMER 
For exact timin of cooking, 
ny other prac- 


baking, canning. Ai 
aily uses- Every PRESTO user 


tical 
wants One. Only --++9t* $4.95 










4 


PRESTO SEPARATOR 


Desigaed for use in Model 404 
PRESTO. Makes possible cook- 
ing 2-5 different foods at one 
time. Sturdy, safe, simple, 


easy to clean. $2.45 


Only -+++**** 













PRESTO i 

- cookin 

2 you more paler 
ourishing, tastier meals. 
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it’s Listerine Antiseptic 


oe / 
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For COLDS and SORE THROATS 


~-™ ore kaos best—.-.—.--realizes. 

M that, used early and often, a 
Listerine Antiseptic gargle can often 
head off a cold or lessen its severity. In 
countless families it’s a time-tried first- 
aid against colds and sore throats. 
Here’s why: 


Attacks Surface Germs 


Listerine Antiseptic reaches way back 
on. throat surfaces to kill millions of 
germs called ‘secondary invaders”. 
These germs often invade throat tissue 
when body resistance is lowered by 
wet feet, cold feet, fatigue, or sudden 
changes in temperature. 

If used frequently during the 12 to 
36-hour period of “incubation’”” when 
a cold may be developing, Listerine 
Antiseptic can often help guard against 
the mass invasion of germs. 

If the cold has already started, the 
Listerine Antiseptic gargle may help 
reduce the severity of the infection, 


Keep Listerine Antiseptic on Hand 


Bear in mind Listerine Antiseptic’s im- 
pressive record in tests over a 12 year 
period: those who gargled Listerine 
Antiseptic twice daily had fewer colds 


and usually milder colds. than those... 


who did not gargle... 


and fewer sore 
throats. : 


So make the Listerine Antiseptic 
gargle a ‘‘must’’ for the whole family. 
Keep a bottle in the medicine chest 
and use it at the first hint of a cold. 
Better still, make the Listerine Anti- 
septic gargle a morning and night 
habit for everyone. 

LAMBERT PHARMACALCO. (Canada) Ltd. 
Toronto, Ontario 


Some “Secondary Invaders” which 
Listerine Antiseptic attacks 
These are some types of the threaten- 
ing germs that can cause so much of the 
misery of a cold when they invade the 
body through throat membranes. 


%a 


TOP ROW, left to right: Pneumococcus Type t11, Pneumococcus 
Type !V, Streptococcus hemolyticus, Friediander's bacillus 
BOTTOM ROW, left to right: Streptococcus viridans, Bacillus 
influenzae, Micrococcus catarrhalis, Staphylococcus aureus 


P.S. Have you tried the new Listerine Tooth Paste, the Minty 3-way Prescription for your Teeth? 


MADE IN CANADA 
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EADY for a holiday? Looking for 
fun and excitement to brighten 
up the grey days of winter? If 

/ so you'll be a wise gal to save 

your pennies for a ski week end. 
It’s a good buy because you're getting 
fun, exciting sport and relaxation in 
skiland. Where’s — skiland? Why, 
almost any place in Canada. We’re the 
Switzerland of this continent, didn’t you 
know? There are the Laurentians in 
Quebec, the quaint French-Canadiar: 
resorts and 
are thrown open to welcome the sk 
crowd. Hockley Valley and Collingwood 


farmhouses, where doors 


: ' . t< et 
are two popular Ontario spots. And 


there’s the West—Manitoba or the 


—kingesize hills of the Canadian. Rockies 


. . Mount Norquay where the Domin- 
ion ski meets are held, and Sunshine 
Valley. British Columbia has Grouse 
Mountain, Hollyburn Ridge, Mount 
Seymour and the Forbidden Plateau 
.. . all skifully yours. Not only will 
you get good skiing money, 


for your 
als fre 


, 
but you'll meet new pz »m across the 
border as well as from all parts of 


Canada. 

Skiland ts a world of its own —where 
people dress casualty. -4t’s an al=whrte 
land where formalities are forgotten and 
everybody has a friendly “Hil” But 
the language they speak Is strange to 
the newcomer. So if you’re a novice 
at the sport, better gct to know the 
““sitzmark”—‘ telemark” 
-and “slalom.” (Don’t 


- « Were just learn- 


definition of 

oe ” 
eggybeater 
ask us to explain 
ing too.) 

If you’re a beginner you'll be wise 
to get yourself a good sturdy pair of 
you'll likely spend more 


A well- 


cut, tapered pair of wool gabardine 


ski pants 
time on them than you think. 


slacks will be wind- and water-resistant 
as well as light. You may laugh at 
the idea of “red flannels” but you'll bless 
the day you bought them when the wind 
blows cold from the north. For less 
than $5 you can buy all-wool shrink- 
resistant longies in red, navy or beige. 
Skiers wear light, semifitted jackets of 
poplin or weatherized gabardine which 
do not catch the snow and absorb water. 
A warm, colorful sweater should be worn 
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underneath. You can get attractive 
machine-knit sweaters under $10-—beau- 
tifully patterned hand knits up to $25. 
Ski suits are also priced to meet most 
any budget, from under $30 up to the 


$100 price bracket. Grey, rust, black, 


paxy.or_beige are the most popular. 


shades and many of them have colorful 


contrasting trim in pockets and hoods. 


A station wagon coat of cotton or 
wool gabardine with a snug mouton 


collar can be mighty handy to travel 


in if you’re going north by car. How 


about a bright red one over a navy-blue 
ski suit? Irving of Montreal has 


designed something new in warm-up 


coverups. It’s a plaid wool blanket 
with a hole in the middle for your head, 


with ~a~~snug-fitting heed: 
Depending on where you go you might 
want to take along something for eve- 
ning 


don’t mean formal). For singsongs and 


wear (pardon the expression, we 


after-ski small talk before a roaring fire 
wear a pair of scarlet wool slacks... 
A wide full 


skirt made of felt and appliqued tyrolean 


a white shetland sweater. 


fashion Is one you can make yourself. 
And if you want to look very glamourous 
to convince some six-foot skier of your 
charms wear a leopard (fake-fur) skirt 
with after-ski sock-shoes to match. Or 
you can just latch onto your brother’s 
plaid shirt and wear it with your flannel 
slacks. 

Got the idea now? If there’s anything 
you'd like to know about prices or where 
to buy the ski wear and equipment we've 
mentioned just drop us a line. We've 
got it down pat ’cause this wintcr, come 
the snow we’re going to ski! *Here’s 
hoping for 6 N.P. on 48 O.B...- 
(That’s vernacular for 6 inches of new 
powder snow on 48 inches of old base.) 

















Wingfoot and Nordon, all-wool gab- 


ardine ski suits for men and women. 


They come in black, beige, navy, 


ee er aor ene T Er emREE RNY nee tn: amen 
Brey OT riist. Pte hoods SUG OT Tt 


a wrap-around fashion. The down- 
hill slacks zippered 
pockets. Under $50 by Fairway of 


have handy 


Montreal. 
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by Mildred Spicer 


Fashion Editor 








After skiing you welcome a pair of 
soft-hearted boots to keep you warm 
and dry. These 


the bill, with their snug fleece lining 


red rubber ones fill 


« ‘i ¢ Otis 


? fim. 


They're appropriately called Muf- 
fettes by the _B, _F.. Goodrich Co. 


Footwear. Under $9. 


She’s all aglow because 


she’s cosy and warm in 


her embroidered angora 
wool helmet and mitts to 
Just the 


come 


match, 
after 

from the snowy slopes. 
All colors, under $10 by 


thing 


you down 


Grandmere Knitting Co., 
Quebec. 
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For Safer Winter Driving 
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Driving in winter can be safe, 


convenient and enjoyable — but only 
if safety regulations and seasonable 
precautions are carefully observed. 
The Dominion Bureau of Statistics 
total of 74,738 motor 
vehicle accidents for the year 1947 
Of 


or more 


reports a 


(latest figures available). 
these, 1,611 
fatalities. This indicates a need for 
the 


alone 
involved one 
much greater care in driving 
year round. 

Safety authorities agree that most 
accidents are the result of drivers’ 





1. Vehicle defects are reported as con- 
tributing causes in many accidents. 
So, it is important to have your car 


completely checked at regular. inter-_ 


vals to make sure it is in safe operating 
condition. Particular attention should 
be given at all times to brakes, tires, 
steering mechanism and lights, 


=r 





3. Collisions frequently occur when 
vars are too close together. On dry 
pavements, a good rule is to allow one 
var length for every 10 miles of speed. 
This margin should be increased at 
night, on slippery roads, or at high 
speeds. 


mistakes. By far the most important 
cause of accidents is the failure of 
drivers to adjust speed to changing 
traffic For 
example, a high percentage of fatal ac- 


road and conditions. 
cidents happen at night, when vision is 
obscured, and many occur in incle- 
ment weather, when roads are slippery. 


Traffic experts stress driving at 
reasonable speeds as one of the most 
important steps in reducing highway 
accidents. In addition, they make a 
number of other suggestions, some of 
which are illustrated below: 


/ a yf Ae 


f 
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2. Skidding on slippery surfaces is a 
frequent cause of accidents. To heip 
avoid this, brakes should be applied 


_- With _light.-pressure,._then released 


and applied again. Jamming the 


brakes on will lock the wheels and 
may cause a skid. 





4. Emergencies need not always cause 
accidents if drivers know how to han- 
dle them. For example, when a tire 
blows out, keep a tight grip on the 
wheel and aliow thecar toslow down be- 
fore applying the brakes. This makes it 
easier to prevent swerving or skidding. 


The cardinal principle of safe driving is to keep one’s car 
under control at all times. Only as more and more motorists 
observe this basic principie can the number of automobile 


accident fatalities be reduced. 


COPYRIGHT CANADA, 1949 


METROPOLITAN LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 


Metropolitan Life 
Insurance Company 


(A MUTUAL COMPANY) 


Home Office: New York 


Canadian Head Office: Ottawa 

















by Naney Laing 


Illustrated by John Seott 


HE WOULD always remember that oblique question of Lucette’s, 
the question on the lips and the answer in the eyes. 
| “Did you know, this morning? Did you have the feeling?” 
Startled, Jennifer looked at her. She hadn’t looked at 
Lucette for a long time. She hadn’t wanted to look at anyone. 

“What feeling?” 

*You know,” Lucette said very softly. “How do you say it? 
La sensation grise. The grey feeling, we call it. Did you have it, this 
morning?” 

Jennifer’s lips twisted, but not in a smile. She could keep her 
hands still, and her eyes lowered, but sometimes she couldn't control 
her lips. “ho. 


was abrupt, and that Lucette wanted to talk, she asked, “Did you?” 


And then, because she knew that her clipped tone 


“Yes. As soon | wake up. We were going to a dance tonight, you 
know. The Miners’ Union have a dance. When the shift come off, at 
11. Henri’s sister look after the kids. So many kids. It is hard to 
go out. We don’ go, very often. Tonight we go. Only’’—the black 
eyes veiled—‘the rain come. Henri moan when he sleep, and | 
All over I shiver. Then | know. We do not dance. La 


sensation grise.” She fell silent, for she didn’t want to talk after all. 


shiver. 


Jennifer lit two cigarettes and passed one over. It was better to 
be doing something. Lucette had run out of cigarettes hours ago. Or 
perhaps only minutes. It didn’t matter which. Time had ceased to 
have any reality. 

La sensation grise. It was only a silly superstition, a knowledge 
after the fact. How could one have a grey feeling when all one’s life 


was grey? 


JENNIFER HAD wakened that morning to the cold drum of rain 


against the windows, and life had been toneless and hueless, but no 


| 
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more so than for the past three dreary years. Peter had turned in his 
sleep, and flung an arm across her breast, and she had felt its weight, a 
heavy bar holding her down. But she wouldn’t move it, This was a 
prison she had chosen. Peter’s alien land was her prison, and Peter 
her gaoler, but she would not, could not, have it otherwise. She lay 
listening to the hard slash of the downpour, so different from the 
companionable rain of her English countryside. The gaunt pines 
would be bent before it, and the rocks washed harsh and clean, and in 
the street mud and water would shift aimlessly. In the grey square of 
window a mine shaft reared its ungainly height, sinister as a backdrop 
for tragedy. 

Peter stirred and shook his head. ‘Close your eyes, Jennie. It’s 
only a bad dream, The weatherman can’t do this to us.” 

Always she wanted to be gentle with him, for she loved him very 
much, and always frustration drove her to asperity. “It’s a bad dream 
we ve had for a week and a half, then.”’? A week and four days, to be 


exact. In England the roses + Continued on page 22 


The arbutus was a sweet and haunting fragrance 
—a remembrance of past and dear enchantments 
to free her from the prison of today. 
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Mba Mier 


Telegram 


“Love can cast out devils quicker than psy- 
chiatry,” says Dr. Albert Cliffe, Canada’s 
famous lay preacher, who believes Christianity 
to_be the most_practical_ religion on earth, 

“Take all resentment out of your life, rectify 
wrongs you have done other people and forgive 
those who have wronged you,” is the basis of 
his doctrine for health, happiness . . . and 


worldly success. 


by Gordon Sinclair 





N A WINDY and storm-tossed night 12 years ago, Toronto’s 
marine police raced their fastest launch across the choppy 
waters of ‘Toronto Bay to pick up a dying man and speed him 
toward the city. 

At St. Michael’s Hospital, where the frail bundle of flesh arrived 
an hour later, the admittance label read something like this: “Patient; 
Albert Edward Cliffe, male, English, age 48, weight 99. Diagnosis: 
duodenal ulcers with hemorrhage. Destination: surgery. [Immediate 
treatment; transfusion.” 

\ day or so later Albert Cliffe, who had previously lost a third 


of his stomach to the surgeon’s knife, lost another third to the same 


__ Sharp. blade. By the time-hed +7 thed-freresheck-this: patient, as" 


patients will, asked the surgeon his chances of full recovery. 
“None, [I'm afraid.” 
“You mean that too much of my stomach is gone already?” 
“Partly that 
and worry will kill you. You fret about futures; you cross bridges 


but mostly | mean that you’re a worry wart, 


before you come to them. You gel yourself into a sweat about 
things that can’t be helped or haven't happened and probably never 
shall happen. You'll ulcer again and bleed again and next time I think 
it will get you. I say this with unprofessional bluntness because 
that’s the only way to telha man of your education and background.” 

“Can't this worry be stopped?” 

“That's up to you but Pd say no. Right now you’re tensed 
up like a walnut in a shell. You don’t know how to relax and never 
did know.” 

“Suppose TTearn how?” 

“A good idea, but you won't do it. You’re tight as a drum. If 
you slacken off you've got a small chance, but your history shows 
nervousness since boyhood, ulcers since 1916, frequent treatment, 
serious operations and much loss ot blood.”’ 

‘As things are now, how long would you say I'd live?” 

“A man of your education should know for himself. My guess is 


less than a year,” 


LBERT CLIFFE was a chemist and food specialist with an additional 
A doctorate in philosophy granted by the University of London. 
He'd had several years successful practice as a bio-chemist in Canada 
and Europe. While serving as a captain in the First World War 
a punctured ulcer almost led to his death and did cause his discharge. 

Now, at 48, he’d been told that death had him tagged and labeled 
and not much could be done about it, 


In his propped-up bed the emaciated chemist began furiously 





to think, What the surgeon had said was true. He did worry. He 
worried out of all proportion, As a scientist he knew that the foods 
he ate and the occasional drinks he enjoyed had not brought on the 
uleers. Worry had done that; worry and the inability to relax, 
Cliffe therefore sent for books. 


day and enjoying that day. 


Printed pep talks on living each 


Religious books; psychological essays, 


courses in living, cures for worry and guide books toward peace of 


mind. He also read steadily from the Bible. 
VROM THE MASS of words he read, two works impressed him: 
“How to Win Friends and Influence People,” by Carnegie, and 
“ta Pune Wh he-tafeite,” by Trine. 


These seemed to bring Cliffe a personal contentment 


of the others offered the generalized advice that the selfish man is the 
sick man. 

The one who sails in to help others, whether “others” means 
pigeons, pooches or people, is the one with happiness in his heart. 
It was the golden rule all over again—-““Do unto others as you would 
he done by,” 

Out of this came abrupt realization of the simplest fact in the 
world. ‘The essential of any life is survival. Life is for living, Not 
for working, loving, “despairing, ~worrying;- daneing—or scribbling 
All this other activity is fine and 
And 


here was a man, told by competent medical experts that for him 


articles like this, but for living. 


dandy, but the essential core of it all is to keep on living. 


life was hanging by a thread. 


There and then Albert Cliffe decided 16 Charge the pattern~of 


his own life. No matter what came or threatened to come he would 


not worry. No matter how black the outlook he would beam his 
thoughts toward the positive and not the negative. He would refuse 
to give any thought whatever to the fears and dangers of tomorrow, 
This day was here to be lived and enjoyed and he was alive to live it, 


That was enough, 


QJHEN an improved Cliffe got out of hospital on that occasion, 
he’d gone over the hundred-pound mark and had _ regained 


much of his bounce and appetite, but he’d lost his job. Perhaps 


his employers had heard that dread sentence, “One year to live.” 

In keeping with the carefree determination gained from words 
and thought, Cliffe gave his personal fears the brush-off and devoted 
his time toward personal survival, He was 48, frail, tired, far from 
rich, and lonely. Certainly he had plenty to worry about and doctors 
had said he’d do just that. This time the jimjams would cost his life. 


while most 
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As it happened, destiny, not death, was waiting. 
In Montreal there was a padre Father Norman Peterson 
of St. Columba’s Church 
like those of Cliffe. 


disaster through worry and tension of mind. 


whose age and background were much 
He too had been threatened with personal 


Peterson, while a high-school student in Montreal, had been 
struck on the head by a heavy bundle of books fastened together 
by a belt buckled with steel. 

The immediate result was concussion followed by headaches, fears, 
alarms, nightmares and chronic tension. By the time Peterson had 
enrolled at McGill he suffered twitches, black spots and disorien- 


tation or what was clinically listed as “severe nervous tension.”’ 


health director instructing him to cease his studies, withdraw from 
the university and go home. 

Examinations had satisfied the director that Sophomore Peterson 
was on the long sad road toward nervous breakdown or mental 
collapse. Since the cause of his inability toward concentration or 
contentment was a physical injury to the brain, the doctor reluctantly 


concluded that the student would steadily grow worse. 


pETERSON, who had set his fast-beating heart on the Anglican 
i ministry, took his letters and symptoms and fears to the Tamily 
doctor. There he solemnly promised that no matter what that 
physician advised he would obey. If it meant standing on his head 
at Peel and St. Catherine Streets and there yodeling a tune, he’d do 
jist thet—with mo questions asked, 

The doctor was soon able to declare that Peterson's brain tissue 
had not been damaged and what he was suffering was an acute 
case of jitters. This calmed him down and restored a measure of 
composure, 

Soon the doctor wrote his colleague at McGill to urge that 
Peterson be reinstated. He wrote that if Peterson was released 
from homework on all but two evenings a week, he, the family 
physician, thought the youth could graduate and reorient his injured 
mind. 

This was agreed and Peterson not only did graduate in arts but 
also in divinity. 

But those free evenings had caused him boredom and discontent. 
Deciding to do something about them he tried to organize a boys’ 
club in Montreal’s slums. The boys refused to attend. They said 
it was a lot of “Big Jesus talk.” They said it was for sissies and 


softies and saps. Continued on page 34 


In his second year arts Peterson gor a Wetter tronr the university s— 
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ca TALBOT brushed the burnished copper that was her 
hair slowly that morning four shopping days before Christmas. 
For a week her room had been a sanctuary from the growing 
bustle in the wide handsome house that clung to a middle level 
of Mount Royal and faced, beyond the sprawling City of Montreal, 

the icy breadth of the St. Lawrence River. 

The Family had gathered. Talbots had bestirred themselves and 
for days had been arriving by train and plane; from Halifax and 
Winnipeg; Toronto and Ottawa; one branch had ventured shiveringls 
from Victoria, B.C. 

If the items and pictures appearing daily on the society pages 
could be credited, the Talbots foregathered for the Christmas Eve 
wedding of Alida, Valerie’s elder sister. The true reason had been 
in a short paragraph on the financial pages in early December which 
said that the American corporation commissioned by the Talbots to 
reorganize and modernize the Talbot Department Store had made a 
sudden offer to buy. A fantastic offer that must be executed before 
December 31. 

Most of the documents had been gathered via air mail—this 
service having brought one shore of the Dominion within little more 
than a day of the other. Then, the final and most important consent, 
Grandfather Talbot’s, had been bluntly refused. The Montreal 
branch of the family, with whom he lived—-he considered they lived 
with him—could not move him, so mass pressure was being tried. 

A tap on her door preceded Valerie’s mother by a breath. A tall, 
strikingly handsome woman, Mrs. Thaddeus Talbot III wore her 
preoccupation delicately, displaying thereby a false softness. ‘Val 
dear, where is Grandfather Talbot?” 

“He was out watching Jake shovel snow off the drive a moment 
ago. ‘Today’s Alida’s day with him.” Poor Grandfather, Valerie 
thought. He’s under more direct surveillance than I, but for the 
same reason. He rebels against personal change, and | for it, but we 
both merely wish to be ourselves. 

**Alida was out so late she’s still asleep.” In the mirror Mrs. 
Talbot’s eyes asked a sisterly pardon, but Valerie’s shrug said Alida 
was an old story to her. 

“If | were going away for good I'd not want to miss my last day 
with Grandfather.” Valerie could not resist this thrust, though 
Alida was going only to Toronto to live. ‘And do you think she’s 
fond of David? I know you are, but she seems to consider him part 
of the arrangements.” Valerie thought privately that David had been 

anne eae in theStorecrisis Her mother ignored the remark, 

“Of course you have always been closer to your grandfather 
than the rest of us, Val. Will you take over for Alida today?” 

Valerie knew she would do this as it was no sacrifice and she 
liked an objective, but she need not discard an advantage. “‘T will, 
if you promise to make Dad let me take a job after the holidays.” 

Mrs. Talbot sighed. ‘‘After Alida is off my hands I shall concen- 


trate on you, dear.” 


I could take a business course—now | want to use it. There is a job 
I can take— the girl at the school telephoned, and 

“Oh Val—dear!” Mrs. Talbot looked put upon. 

But Valerie scented success. “If you promise, I'll take Grand- 


father over until day- after Christmas—you can put us both out of 


your mind, I'll take everybody’s days! Until after the wedding.” 


This was more than Mrs. Talbot had hoped to get So She accepted 


and promised. “Could you think of something to keep him out of 


eee eterno henna 


the house a good deal? He's rude to everybody and the servants are 
tense with all the extras.” 
‘Maybe I could get him working on his Memoirs—I could say the 


aerstoene © 


” 


libraries would be better to work in, with all the mess here 
"Oh, Val, if you could.” 


EXCITEDLY, once her mother was gone, Valerie dug a brown ribbon 
from a drawer and caught her hair back smoothly into a thick soft 
clutch at the nape of her neck. Would = # Continued on page 56 


; Po I LAO 


; 
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A certain top executive and a girl with shapely legs 
were given plenty of new ideas when fate sent Grandpa 


to the toy department for a brief but exciting career 
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by Joan and Max Porter 


Hf ROOM was cool and unclinical and the doctor wore a beard. He 
was a young man, an Austrian, with a soft, glib idiomatic English 
speech. Perhaps, Lisa thought, the beard had been planned 

judiciously to minimize his youth and call up confidence; as the 
consuhing toonr hadteem planned with the-small-eleganes-ef a-drawing. 
room lifting its face politely from all sickness. Dr. Weinar was expensive 
and very wise. He drew a table before him and set down his notebook 
and pen. He had the air of a man setting out a decanter of sherry and 
thin glasses—still preserving the illusion that he was the host and Lisa 
the honored guest. 

The doctor had spoken and she had missed his words, catching only 
the soft faint burr of his voice. 

“Pm sorry—” Lisa said bending forward a little to fix her alert eyes 
on the doctor’s face. Dr. Weinar’s smile filtered through his beard. He 
repeated ihe question turning his head a little so the light fell upon 
his mouth. 

“Oh, yes, of course,” Lisa said quickly. ‘My audiograph.” Sliding 
the cool zipper across the length of her purse she withdrew the card 
marked with graphlike notations. 

“So you have 45° residual hearing in the left ear. And almost 50% 
in the right. That's very good,” the doctor said scanning the card, 


He smiled encouragement at Lisa, his eyebrows lifting. 





“The thing is, doctor, | want to have a child. My husband—well, 
we ve discussed it pretty thoroughly and my husband feels the decision is 
entirely up to me since I’m the one—since Um Lisa steadied her 
breath, leaning for a moment on the doctor’s smile. ‘As far as I know I 
was.born with imperfect hearing, [ can’t_ever remcmber hearing well at 
any rate, and that’s why it’s so difficult for me now. I want to have a 
child, but not if there is a possibility that the baby will be partially or 
wholly deaf. When we heard that you had come to this country—of 
course, we've read of the work you’ve done on deafness—well, we 
thought 

That perhaps | had some Way of analyzing chromosomes so one 
could tell beforehand,” Dr. Weinar said mildly. 

Lisa’s eyes flickered over his face. For a moment she had felt a lick of 
reproof in his voice, but she saw now that this was not so. There was 
only a vast and rebellious pity that there was so much work still to be 
done within the short grasping fingers of Time, 

“Sometimes these things are not hereditary at all, Mrs. Kendall.” 

“Yes,” Lisa said. “*We’ve been counting on that—that’s been our 
hope.” 

Dr. Weinar reached for his notebook. 
Your parents?” 

“Dead.” Lisa said. “My father +b 


“We will take a little history. 


Continued on page 46 
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that she 
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He liked the 
way she danced 
with an intense 
but quiet joy, as though 
she were responding to 


oh. 


some inner cadence, 


Illustrated by Ed Vebell 
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Sugar and spice and everything nice... 
mincemeat, lemon and Christmas Snow pies 
all add zest to holiday menus 

when we gather round a table for 


the festive season 


by Marie Holmes. Director, Chatelaine Institute 





LA made VCS ad 


ANTRY SHELVES laden with homemade good things to eat! 

) The cookie tins filled to the brim! A well-stocked refrigerator 

ready for any emergency! Add to these a perfectly groomed 

house. There’s the hospitably minded homemaker’s dream of 
successful Christmas preparedness. 

Unlike many another dream this one can become a reality. What's 
needed most to do it is inspiration. And there’s plenty of that in 
sparkling, inviting recipes. Once you have some of these before 
you, oul comes the mixing bowl. ‘Then you re off ona baking spree, 
one you'll really enjoy. And somehow the housework will get done. 


Might he squeezed in between batches of cookies and pies. Elation 


“WEMVOUT COOKING Sateesses~and general Chrintesastime-exeHenent 


will ease the work of the dust mop. 


To get you off to a good start, the Institute offers you some 


18 A AS RN et A a As OE en ree gore 
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Cookies fo (hats 


baking ideas. They’r e planned especially for your collection of 
“inviting” holiday recipes. 

We've departed from the more usual traditional desseri ideas 
by suggesting pies. Puddings if you wish, but pies as well. So many 
Canadian families like pie to finish offa meal. And as our photograph 
shows, pies can be festive too, 

Like both mincemeat and lemon meringue pies? How about 
combining them in one pie as we did in the Institute? You'll like 
the result, The rich spicy mincemeat and tangy lemon enhance one 
another, 
Institute staff, 


teeter eerormenn nee gee Steeda. 2d Sarthe Chrisimas Snow, Pie. The filling’s all 


“Refreshing and not too heavy” was the comment of the 


foamy, has a peppermint flavor, The garnish is a chocolate whipped- 


eam star. 


can be one of your own choice. Ours was orange marmalade with 


For raisin and butter tart fans we made a pie that has the best 
features of both. When baked our Raisin Sponge Pie has a cakelike 
filling with raisins all through. 

No trouble t 


One kind is baked in a tin, then cut in bars. 


» fill the cookie jar if you make the variety we’ve 
chosen. 

Another is an old standby—where the dough is made into rolls, 
put in the refrigerator, then sliced and baked when needed, Melt-in- 
your-mouth drop cookies decorated with bright-colored gumdrops 
have a real made-at-home flavor. Easy to bake, and pretty on a plate, 

Everybody will want to sample the Oat Surprise Stars, They're 


The filling 


just an old-fashioned oat sandwich cookie, in star shape. 


een ere anes ane seme <= 


Cc hoppe “d pre serve d ginge Xe 
Recipes for Pies and Cookies on page 74 
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PART TWO 


Yobody 


by Frances Shelley Wees 


HE TALL wrought-iron gates of Somerville’s garden stood open, 


and Isabel went slowly up the bricked path. She swallowed __ 


hard as she mounted the three wide steps and lifted her hand 
to the shining brass bell push set beside the polished mahogany 
door. She smoothed her gloves nervously as she waited for the sound 


of footsteps. 


There was no sound: the door swung back without warning and 


a man in a white jacket looked at her silently. 

Isabel said in a small voice, “I should like to see Mr. Somerville.” 

The man bowed slightly and stepped aside. She moved over 
the threshold and he shut the door behind her. He said, “I shall tell 
him who is calling?” 

“Isabel Gay,” she said. “Miss Isabel Gay.” 

He left her standing, and turned to go up the curving stairs. They 
were thickly carpeted, as was the hall, in beautiful dark green. Isabel 
stood waiting, her heart beating heavily. Probably this was an 
unsophisticated, even an impertinent, thing to do—but she had to 
see him. 


Waiting there, she heard a woman’s voice in a room at the right, 
a room separated from the hall by a velvet curtain the color of the 
rug. The woman was saying, “That means there will be four for 


dinner, Arni, so make sure the butcher understands.”’ Then a far 


| was the big woman who had sat beside Arthur Somerville last night, 
and for the first time Isabel found herself thinking with sudden shock 
that he probably had a wife. This big insensitive-looking woman? 
His wife? 

Her eyes fell on Isabel and she said quickly, “Why, my dear. It’s 
Isabel Gay, isn’t it?” 


Isabel nodded. Her throat was queer again. 


“Well, do come in,” the woman said. “How very nice to see 


you! You must be wretchedly tired this morning, arent you? I was 
telling my brother at breakfast how they went on and on, applauding 
and calling for encores. Five, wasn’t it?” 


Synopsis, Part 1: Two men fell in love with Isabel Gay the night 
she made her debut as a concert pianist: Zachary Jones, art student, 
whose talent has been shrewdly appraised by his fiancée, Cleo Matthews. 
Although Zack has little understanding of music, Isabel’s playing brings 
back all the happiest memories of his childhood; Arthur Somer- 
ville, music critic, who holds a one-man monopoly of the wn’: 


y te TT 
+ £44 : ? Ty} 3 ThE y 2 tHe LOW S musica: 


life. By his criticism artists rise or fall. Dedicated to music from childhood, 





rheumatic fever has « nded_ his ry rsonal ambitions, and it is hic drs ary te 


find a protégée to whom he can impart his own. considerable musical 
knowledge. Watching Isabel, he realizes he has found her. When he 
sends white roses backstage after her performance, Isabel is sure of success, 
so sure that she is completely shattered by his review the following 


morning a promising but undisciplined performer requiring years 


of intensive training 


Facing the ruin of her hopes and without the 


money to continue her musical studies she allows friends to convince her 
that Semerville wrote his criticism before hearing her play. She decides 
to see him and ask for the truth, 


we a Nee oem a rt ee RR Ye ne CORR re a ~ 


door closed softly and ina moment she came into the hall. She ~ 





All he asked was to love and protect her. Yet he was the one 


who must destroy her as an artist... and as a woman 


Your brother?” Isabel repeated. Then, “Was he interested?” 
Of course, my dear, Frightfully interested. He thought you were 
charming.” 

Isabel looked at her. She had a big handsome face. It was not 
an artist’s face, and maybe not even kind; but she was trying to 
be kind. 

Isabel tried to relax in her chair. There were a lot of things 
she couldn’t understand. If these people thought she had talent, 
then why She said quickly, “This is a beaptiful room.” 

“Yes. isn’t it? | admit that because | take no credit for it. My 
brother has the most exquisite taste, in furnishings as well as music.” 

They sat and looked about the room together, at the green carpet 
covering the great expanse of floor, at the faintly greyed walls and 
woodwork, at the splashes of deep crimson on the old painted screens 
and the two Chinese vases over the fireplace. 

Arthur Somerville appeared suddenly in the doorway. He stopped 
there and looked at Isabel, and the odd feeling she had had last 
night came suddenly back to her again. He was so clean-looking, 
so tall and integrated—and clean. But it was his eyes which held her; 
they were the clear blue of ocean ice, but with a veiled depth one 
could not fathom. 

He said, “Good morning, Miss Gay. This is an unexpected 
— stasis greta ddncocgccapaeacuaaceaet apa 
Isabel said, “Good morning,” in a small voice, but did not 
move. He had not offered his hand, as people welcoming guests surely 
always did. He was carefully setting the pace for a formal impersonal 
interview, she realized, and her heart sank lower. He knew what 
he had done, and he had intended to do it. But she had to speak. 
She said abruptly, “I came to ask you about your criticism.” 

Mrs. Woods got up quickly. She said, “UII just go and see about 
tea, Arthur. Pm sure youd like a little time to gossip with Miss Gay 
about music.” 

He looked after his sister for a moment, then enquired, ““What 
about my criticism?” 

She found herself pressing her lips together tightly. But she 
She found herself 


“Thev wre beautiful, 


said, “I didn’t understand. You sent me roses.” 
flushing suddenly at the thought of them 
I appreciated them. I thought they meant . she stopped. 
He said lightly, “That as a critic | approved of your work?” 
“I thought so. Why else should you have sent them?” she asked, 
her anger rising. “It wasn’t kind of you. My hopes went right to 


the sky. And then 


He sat down opposite her, crossing one knee over the other. He 


to realize they were sent in pity.” 


said quickly, “They were not sent in pity. I have no pity for you.” 
“They why? When you intended to hurt me so much? When 
you knew you were going to destroy me?” 


“| have no intention of destroying you.” 


“But that’s what you have + Continued on page 16 


There was suddenly a new tension between them. “You’ve been so 


kind to me,” Isabel said gently, and before she knew it had raised 
herself on her toes and kissed him lightly on the cheek 
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Illustrated by Paul Englert 
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Continued from preceding page 
done.”’ 
didn’t waver, she said, friends 
thought that maybe you the 
criticism before you went to the concert. 
They said it didn’t sound as though you 
were writing about me at all.” 

He got up and walked across the room, 
to stand for a moment before one of the 
wall hangings, but not as if he saw it. 
He put up a hand and straightened it a 
little He came back and sat down. He 
said soberly, “Friends are the curse of 
young artists, no matter what field they 
work tn.” 

“| have no idea what you mean.” 

“Last night you were surrounded by 
friends, each one anxious to outdo the 
vest. in praising you. But friendship, 
i ffeetion, blinds the critical sense. Don’t 
think that you are the only person who 
has suffered this difliculty. I’ve known 
it to happen over and over.” His voice 
was quiet, serene. “Believe me, Miss 
Gay, | may seem an ogre to you now, 
itthewoddisc.2.werse.cere if you Soce 


Then, as his eyes on her face 
sont 

MY 
wrote 


it before you are ready.” 

“Keellor thinks | am ready. Leonora 
Kane thinks so.” 

“Keellor is an old man. He is a 
remarkable teacher, but it is a long time 
since he has been out tn the world which 
exists outside our small city. The same 
is true of Leonora Kane. They know 
nothing whatever of modern compcti- 
tion, of the hard, hard road of the con- 
cert artist who is not prepared—and 
prepared far, far beyond any level they 
hav eC experienced.” 

“They hear all the good musicians 
who come here. They know music. 
They have been judging me by the 
best.”” 

Arthur Somerville sat looking at her, 
not answering. After a long time Isabel 
said in a low voice. “I suppose | know 
what you are telling me. But... you 
sent me flowers, and you told your sister 
I was charming.” 


.o.Hdis_eyes flickered over her, and. he 


It was the sort of smile one 
He said gently, 


smiled. 
gives a naive child. 
“You are charming.” 

“I have no wish to be. 
Ret ea 

‘Particularly to me? That is wise. 
One does not wish to win critical appro- 
bation through personal charm. And, 
if | may speak quite frankly, you have 
now touched on the real core of your 
difficulty.” He up restlessly, 
crushed out his cigarette, and thrust his 
hands deep into the pockets of the blue 


Particu- 


got 


jacket. 

He walked up and down the floor. 
People who are charming rarely drive 
themselves, discipline themselves, be- 
Phey “know 


sé 


yond a certain point. 
instinctively that they needn’t bother 

that thei’ particular quality of personal- 
ity will carry them through even when 
the last perfection of their work is 
absent. Do you see what I mean? On 
the stage last night,” he said, and turned 
to look down at her deliberately again, 
“*vour appearance and manner were such 
that your audience would have given 
you the acclaim they did even if your 
musicianship had been a hundred times 
less able. To go on, if | must be brutal 

and some day you will thank me—I 
have charmed old Keellor 
I have never 


think you 
slizhtly out of his wits. 
had such a letter from a sound musician 
as | received from Keellor about you. | 
admit that | 
before | went to the concert 
why | went back to meet you first.” 


must was troubled even 


which is 


Family Christmas 1949 


by Lotta Dempsey 


Christmas will come... 
The snows be soft and white 
And feather-soft the night. 


A thousand Christmases will come... 
and we be gone. 


Stilled all the songs we sang, the lights 


that shone 


The bells, the holly, and the cedar boughs 
oconvemen ef DO joy. deep-rooted as.our. early vows. 


Let us stand close, this year around the Tree, 


This man, these children —so we newly see 


Our faith made manifest; 


Our prayers a part of a great welling thanks 


Within our heart. 


Here in our house, where fiame 
and candle shine 


Simple but sure the fare of me and mine. 


So let us meet, with wonder and repose, 


Knowing the sum of all a free man knows. 


Let 


se et us come in 


Peace at our table, 


AA A eR A OR mE IRON RO ee es ee ge 


Like children to His side. 


warmth at our hearth abide. 


Holding, above the fullness of our living, 
His gifts of mirth and tears 


And long forgiving. 


* * 


tsabel satd wader her-breath, “I think 
you are making some sort of accusation 
about my conduct, or my morals . . .” 

““No. Certainly not. My whole point 
is that you have a dangerous proclivity 
toward leaning, however unconsciously, 
on your beauty and your magnetism, 
and that if ever you are going to become 
a truly great artiste you must recognize 
that fact and fight it. That is why I 
suggested a year or two of study else- 
where. As a matter of fact, I think it is 
time now that you left Keellor and 
studied under other more rigorous—and 
less biased teachers.” 

The quiet manservant came-in with a 
silver tray. He set it down on a small 
nearby table and stood waiting. Somer- 
vile moved his head sharply and the 

1 Went out, 
‘You will have a cup of tea? I bi 


ma 


lies e 


* 


* * 


my. sister-rather prides herself on. it— 
some special Chinese blend.” 

“No, thank you.” 

He sat down in his chair again and put 
his hand on the teapot handle. “You 
mean, you won’t break bread in the 
house of an enemy?” Then, “I’m not 
your enemy. I am very definitely your 
friend. | doubt if you will ever find any- 
one who is more truly your friend.” He 
poured out a cup of the tea and handed 
it to her. 

She took it. After a second she sipped 
at the fragrant steaming liquid. 

He said lightly, “I don’t suppose I 
could ask you to play for me now?” 

“ Na.” 

He nodded. “I didn’t suppose you 
would. Some day you will conquer all 
these personal feelings and understand 
what I have been trying to do for you. 


Meanwhile I suppose your world is in a 
sort of chaos and you are trying to make 
plans. Do you think you will go else- 
where and study?” 

He seemed to watch carefully for her 
answer. Isabel still felt numb and ill, but 
she was trying to master herself and 
understand what he had been saying. 

“T can’t possibly go elsewhere and 
study. I don’t know what I can do.” 

“Money?” 

“That’s the trouble.” 

He nodded again. “It’s an old story,” 
he said. ‘“‘Have you no people to go to, 
somewhere where you might rest until 
you get your breath and a chance to 
make future plans?” 

“Only my sister. She lives at River- 
view. She has four children in a litt! 
six-roomed house and her husband runs 
the lumber yard there. They have no 
money at all and no room for me really, 
although I suppose we'll have to manage 
for a while.” 

He said casually, ““What was in my 
mind was that I might look about a bit 
to see if there Were any schoiarshijss 
available. There are, sometimes, al- 
though by this time of year they are 
usually taken. However, | might just 
chance to find something. When do you 
go, by the way?” 

‘I suppose at once,” Isabel said un- 
happily. “‘There’s nothing to stay here 
for.” 

“Well, suppose you do go there, and 
let me search about for a few days and 
see what | can find. How could I reach 
you?” 

**1 don’t want you to take any tronbie 
for me” 

“Nonsense,” he said gently. “I want 
to very much. How do I reach you at 
Riverview?” 

She told him. She got up. “ 
I should thank you for being so 
interested—and so—” 

He got up too. “‘Don’t say ‘kind’ if it 
troubles you,” he said. “‘I know exactly 
how you must be feeling. As if the world 


I suppose 
“SO 


had dropped vat trom under your t tave~ 


had that experience.” 

“You?” 

“In a slightly different way. It 
actually has been all for the best, very 
likely, in my case,” he said. “And now 
will you please do one thing for me?” 

“What would you like me to do?” 

“Take off that beret for a minute and 
go and sit on my piano bench. Don’t 
play if you don’t want to. Although I’d 
like it very much if you could.” 

Isabel went slowly across the room, 
and looked down at the keys. Under- 
neath them was her world . .. what 
had been her world... 

As she sat there Arthur Somerville 
found himself sitting down again slowly; 
he set a hand over his eyes and was the 
figure of a listening critic—detached, 
cool, But it was difficult to be cool. This 
girl, at his piano, in his house, was his. 
She was everything he had ever wanted 

could ever love. He stilled his pulses. 
He waited. She was a child and an 
artist. He must wait. 

Isabel put her 


fingers unwillingly 


down onthe keys;-but the notes that 
answered her touch were so rich, so deep 
and true that she was momentarily 
betrayed. Her hands moved automati- 
cally into the Arioso, and the slow dark 
comforting music filled the room. 

But there was no happiness in playing; 
only a subdued kind of appreciation of 
the piano and its perfection, and the 
beauty of the Arioso. There was no- 


Continued on page 37 
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Household duties done... an afternoon 
of shopping ahead. But first, fortify 
yourself with a good lunch! Make some 
nice sandwiches and heat up a bowl of 
Campbell’s Tomato Soup! It’s made 
from the world’s finest tomatoes ... 
table butter . . . a whisper of seasoning. 
Delicious, nourishing, and easy! 


Cambla.romaro sour 


4T . 


Here they come—small, hungry whirl- 
winds in snow suits and stocking caps! Just 
when you're busiest! No matter—spread 
some bread and give them each a bow! of 
Campbell’s Green Pea Soup. Made from 
sweet, tender young peas . . . creamery 
butter . . . a touch of seasoning. It’s high 
in food value . . . and oh, so good! 


When you’ve been shopping, and your man 
is home almost before you are, give him 
a steaming bowl of Campbell’s Vegetable- 
Beef Soup—and watch him smile! It’s the 
real, old-fashioned kind, made with rich 
beef stock . . . nourishing garden vegetables 

. and generous pieces of lean beef through- 
out. Quick, satisfying—and delicious! 


Camel. GREEN PEA SOUP ambled. VEGETABLE-BEEF SOUP 


LOOK FOR THE RED-AND-WHITE LABE] 


a CI) BR 


CAMPBELL’ S ARE CANADA’S FAVORITE SOUPS 
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So Nice To Come HomeTo 
delicious Frys Cocoa! 





For good taste and good cheer, 
climax that enjoyable outing with 
Fry's Cocoa. 

After skiing, skating, hockey- 
game or show — you'll love its 
smooth, richer chocolate flavor. 


Add and sift together twice }5 teaspoon soda 
& 2 P 
14 teaspoon salt 
22 cup sugar 


and smooth, about 2 minutes. 
(or margarine) 
packed 


Cook and stir until well blended. 
MO ks ao Kota ... 34 cup coconut 
Turn batter out on contents of skillet. 


erate oven). Time: 50 minutes. 
Turn upside-down as soon as baked. 


*According to a National Survey 


SELF-ICED COCOA CAKE 
FEATURING: Fry’s Cocoa—Coconut—1 egg 


Sift, then measure.... .1 cup pastry flour 


214 tablespoons Fry's Cocoa 
Cream until soft........ 6 tablespoons shortening 
I 3 a tata a aisle a:ala oe 1 egg, well beaten 

6 tablespoons milk 

Ls teaspoon vanitla 
Sift on top the dry ingredients. Stir until well blended 


Melt in a skillet........ 3 tablespoons butter 
RE er ote hoe Daa 23 cup brown sugar, firmly 


2 tablespoons water 


Pan Size: 8-inch skillet. Temperature: 350°F. (mod- 


Be sure to serve Fry’s! See why 
it’s the favorite cocoa of Canadians 
by 3 to l.* 

Just follow the easy directions 
on the famous yellow tin. Use 
Fry's for your cooking recipes, too. 































As old as your great-grandmother, as new as the youngest child 
are these simple ideas for Christmas decorations. They are fast becom- 
ing a part of our heritage, a tradition among Canadians. 

Chatelaine councilors, from Victoria to St. John’s, are enthusiasts 
about this type of decoration. They advise us to explore our own 
Canadian woods, to make an artistic choice of nature’s materials 
—such things as shapely pine cones, large and small; wild nuts—acorns, 
chestnuts, butternuts, hazelnuts and the dainty hawthorn branch. 

Gather the family around the dining room table. Cover it with 
newspapers and assemble scissors, paint pots and mucilage. Let your 
talent and imagination improve the basic suggestions on these pages 
—all contributed by our councilors. 


Nesting in this graceful fir spray are lary: 
and small cones wired to the branch. Gild, 
silver or tip the cones with bright red, or 
heighten with their own color. Wreaths 
also can be made by twisting a coat hanger 
into a circle for a base. Variations on an 
artistic door spray are many. 





Any delicately designed branch (spirea 
is excellent} makes an attractive centre- 
piece. Frost by mixing a quart or more 
h, 











of thiek stare Dip branches-in- mixture 
and immediately cover with artificial snow. 
White dip may be made of soaptlakes and 


water, beaten well. 








Split a pretty birch log in half. Bore 
two holes on the rounded side. Secure 
candles in holes with melted wax. Sur- 
round with small evergreen branches 
and brightly painted wild 
nuts, whatever grows in 
your favorite stretch of 
countryside. Any of the 
soft woods with attractive 
barks can be used eflec- 
tively in this way. 


you 
an 
the 


tro 
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When you’re serving Swift’s a Ham 


you needn’t wait till mealtime 
a meat-treat. 


» be sure of 
That fork-tender texture is always 
the same. That matchless flavor never varies. 
For thanks to a unique system of quality con- 
trol, Swift’s Premium is a/ways perfect. From the 


careful choosing of each ham, through the Brown- 
Sugar-Cure and oven-smoking over hardwood 
fires, a long series of controls assures uniformity. 

Swift’s Premium is dependably, deliciously 
the same any time, anywhere you buy it. That’s 
why it continues to be Canada’s best-liked ham. 


CS, Wraith the iid 


FESTIVE FIXINS 


Spiced Cranberry Bells: Boil 
4¢. cranberries in 2 c. water tor 
20 min. Add 2c. sugar, 34 tsp. 
cinnamon; cook 2 min. Add 2 
tbsp. gelatin softened in % c. 
cold water. Rinse small molds 
in cold water: fill with sauce; 
chill. At serving time, top with 
bows of softened cream cheese 
put through pastry tube. For 
festoon, tie parsley sprigs with 
thread to make 36” rope; trim 
with shears. Bake Swift's 
Premium Ham according to 
directions on tag with every 
ham. Candle is cream cheese 
with flame cut from pimiento, 
holly leaves trom green pepper. 


QUALITY 
Nemo 925) 


A gift you'd love 
to get! Swift's 
Premium Ham in 


gay wrappings. 


SWI FETS PRE; MIUM Ham j 1S perfect every lime 


CRANBERRY HAM SLICES: Mix 2 c. raw 
cranberries with 1 c. honey; spread on 1” center 
slice of Swift’s Premium Ham. Top with an- 
other slice edged with cloves. Bake in slow oven 
(325°F.) about 75 min., basting occasionally. 
Garnish top with some of the cooked cranberries. 


Canada’s favorite ham 


comes in 2 styles: 


Blue Label, for easy 


home cooking; 


Red Label, fully cooked. 


NOTE: Not so-called ‘‘ready- 
to-eat’’... but really, 
deliciously fully cooked as 
you'd do it at home! 


HAM AND POTATO SCALLOP: Slice 6 c. 
cooked potatoes. (If possible, use potatoes of 
baking type.) Arrange in alternate layers with 
pieces of cooked Swift’s Premium Ham in 2 qt, 
casserole. Add 2 c. thin, seasoned white sauce, 
Bake in mod. oven (350°F.) about 30 minutes, 


Swift's unique system 
of quality-control 
assures you the same 
superbly mellow flavor, 
the same delicious 
tenderness, in every 


Swift's Premium Ham. 
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The GRANDEST of CHEESE SPREADS in 







” Inexpensive tree decora- Beas 
tions may be made from _— 7 
penny candy sticks and all- 4 
day suckers. Tie them to 7/ 









the Christmas tree with 






ribbon. Popcorn and peanuts, ee 

. . . | ls 

dipped in  bright-colored vege- Y 
// 
/ 


table dyes, also make gay tree 











decorations when strung together | 
on thread. And that’s a job the 
youngsters love to do. 









C 
et in 
a Kraft ‘come , ha past Hawthorn, spirea or any of the other 
ou no hese glass¢® we throue cracket» delicately designed branches are most effective 
+ £0 7 
reads: Th yellow »* oun € if left uncolored but tipped with gumdrops. 
Sp jflowets>) ali wit ka of wallo A. 
ith re blue *" e Ro to kf Needless to say these will be very popular on 
vue, and ight vine But gt Christmas Day with bot! , and old wi 
uc, # grectl r t ristmas Vay with both young and old who 














will help with the dismantling. 


@. 
e.° 





This apple Santa makes a colorful tabl 
decoration. He is easily made with marsh- 
mallow head, raisin or candied-peel face, 





cotton-wool beard, gumdrop feet and 
hands, and marshmallow cuffs. Put him 
together with cocktail picks which are a 
little stronger than toothpicks. Use your 
originality in thinking up ways to vary his 
appearance. 





Table-decoration Christmas trees are 
created from a delicious mixture of oven- 
popped rice cereal, marshmallow and choco- 
late. No cooking needed. The base is a 
large gumdrop. They are also made firm 
with toothpicks. You will find the recipe 
for both the dark and the light on page 77. 





The materials necessary for these 
little men are cocktail pic ks, seedless 


| 
| 
| 


Wr raisins, candy peel and marshmal- 
lows. Odd-shaped animals can also 
be created with the help of colored 


gumdrops. 





Fill a high clear bow! with water. 
Color with red or green vegetabl 
coloring. Add a tablespoon of citric 
acid and two tablespoons of baking 
soda to each cup of water. Mixture 
will fizz and clear. Drop handful of 
ordinary mothballs into solution and 
watch them perform an adagio, 





| THE WORLD’S FAVORITE CHEESES 

ARE MADE BY KK, AF 
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he BEST EARS of Your Life 


er 


mn 
1O 





, 
Deep, sweet kernels, tissue-thin skins, the fresh-shucked flavor of magnificent corn— 

U that’s Niblets Brand whole kernel corn. Corn-on-the-cob without the cob. Enjoy the 

r best ears of your life tonight! Listen to the Fred Waring Show Saturdays on NBC for the Green Giant 


Fine Foods of Canada, Ltd., Tecumseh, Ontario. Also packers of Green Grant Brand peas. 
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Sewing Kit 1.50 r 
guest sizes of Toilet Water, g 
Talcum, Soap. 


1949 







ab 


per on S 
Purse Perfume 1.25 


g Ak N AME 


Toilet Wator 


Lasting scent of Roses-and-Spice —.65 to 2.75 a. 





Bath Salts 1.25 i 


Toilet Soap 1.2 : 


Tien hips 





Toilet Water 


,RLY AN ‘ERIC, 


(Ya don, 


| ) 


Plantation 
Toilet W 


Dusting ede 1.25 


Delightful floral bouquet —.50 to 2.75 





Lotion and Talcum in 
gift box 2.50 


Tangy, masculine scent —.75 to 3.75 


SHULTON 


TORONTO 


Shave Mug 1.25 Refill .75 


g Ath) AMER Ig. 


Cy 





After Shave Lotion 1.25 





RIC4,, 


YY li 1 wiv, 


with Atomizer 2.00 


Homestead Box 2.75 


and Dusting Powder. 


Box 2.75 
ater and 


Dusting Powder, 


"Yur 


FOR MEN 





Taleum 1.00 


The Alien Land 


Continued from page 4 


would be out, jeweling all gardens with 
loveliness. 

“IT know. But I hoped today would be 
different.” So he remembered that today 
was the first of June, and that her heart 
would be filled with memories of hedges 
quick with blossom, and the long sweep 
of elms against the sky, and a lark’s song 
If she could hide her pain 


better or worse? 


in the blue. 
from him, 
But she couldn’t. 
was a part of him, and he of her. 


would it be 
That was why she 


Peter gave her a gentle push. “* You 
stay in bed, and I'll fix you a cup of tea. 
Nothing like a cup of tea to bring the 
sun out.” 

She laughed then, and the sun came 
out in her eyes. “Coffee, darling. It 
tastes better in the Canadian climate.” 
She swung her feet over the edge, dug 
her-tees into furry moccasins, and went 
A leaden mass of cloud 


rain thudded 


to the window. 


Canadian, you know.” That had been a 
joke that all the 
tongues of the north made up a strange 
language called Canadian. Joe and his 
family talked Polish, and his wife could 
In the 
lived 


once, het rogeneous 


scarcely speak a word of English. 
flat above Peter Jennifer 

Ukrainian family, 
far as language was concerned, and on 


and 
still in the Ukraine as 


the other side was a noisy crew of French 
Canadians. 

Jennifer had been thrilled at first to be 
coming to a land where French was the 
second language. She was so glad. sh 
had specialized in moderns, 
lighted that her children would [carn 
French without all the laborious effort 
she had put into it. But her first visit to 
the grocer had disillusioned her. ‘* Des 
pommes de terre,” she had asked for, in 
the accent she had acquired through six 


and de- 


months, study at the Sorbonne. 
M. Pelletier looked at her 
“Des pommes? Apples?” he 
helpful as with a hackward child. 
** Mais non. Des pommes de terre. 


blankly. 
asked, 


Des 


Pour manger 


lay over the town, the légumes, vous comprenez. 
pitilessly, and the street was almost avec la viande. To go with meat,” she, 
deserted. Jennifer leaned forward, too, lapsed into English, furious at 
straining into the being beaten by his 
morning twilight. 1 polite incomprehen- 
“Oh Peter that girl Small Daughter sion. 
across the road! Sj = Re M. Pelletier let 
She’s going biking. ‘ { { pine out a_ bellow of 
She’s got her mac laughter.‘ Patates!” 
“ by PAULINE HAVARD _ 
on, and rubber he roared, and 
boots And she has 1 have sese os take wenden, everybody 8 : 
é ‘ycle, ¢ » store laughec 
a new bicycle, 1 Shared so many a lovely thing— the store _ laugne 
beautiful slim black too. Jennifer never 
: Seen the granite face of winter J : 
job. Heavens, I practiced her French 
; “ae : Melt before the gaze of spring. : ; ; 
believe it’s English. in public again. 
Yes, it is. Do you But this moment, as you lie, Peter slung his 
know, Peter, she’s Lashes dark against your cheek, robe around him 
got an English bi- I, who watch with misted eyes, and started for the 


can have an 
bicycle. Would you like one?” 

“Oh, love onc!” She thought of the 
bumpy roads leading off into the bush, 
the flat bush with its dreadful monotony, 
rolling 
inhabited hills. 


the barbarians English 


over the endless, un- 
And she thought of the 
“But we 
Not while we’re saving 


away 
money a bicycle would cost. 
can’t, you know. 
for: that~-car:”’ 


‘‘And that trip to England in the 
1970's! Never mind, maybe she’ll lend 
you hers.” 

But I don’t want that, Jennifer’s 


heart cried. I want to go with her, and 
be her friend, and share her hopes and 
her fears and her laughter. I want to 
talk clothes with her, and ask her to 
make my hair look like other people’s, 
and find out what books she’s reading. | 
want her to smile at me as she smiles at 
Jimmy in his pram, instead of turning 
when I come 


I want to break down this horrible 


away in awkward silence 
out. 
reserve of mine, and make a fricnd of 
her. She looks so nice, and I can’t make 


myself friendly and casual with her. 
Peter came up beside her and rubbed 

“Til have to 

out tinkering 
How s his 


his cheek against her hair. 
There’s Joe 
with his jalopy already. 
Any sign of the new offspring 
being a June baby? 


step on it. 


missus? 
Joe’s plenty scared, 
because she hemorrhaged the last time.” 

“How should I know? We don’t speak 


the same language. Joe’s family talks 


cycle!” Almost hear the angels speak. bathroom. ‘Well, 
Peter grinned. Joell be a better 
“Why not? I saw As they hover, wings aflame: mucker, anyway, 
some uptown. The In this quiet and peaceful place after the baby gets 
Atlantic Ocean Set their secret mark of love itself born, Right _ 
doesn’t cut us into On your small and sleeping face. now he doesn't 
two worlds. Even know whether he’s 


digging for gold or safety pins.” 
Jennifer went into the dark kitchen, 
and started the coffee and began to heat 
the baby’s formula. She felt shamed 
resentment that she hadn’t known about 


Joe’s baby. The Polish woman was so 


big, she defended herself, that you 
would scarcely notice her being any 
bigger. But that wasn’t true. She 


wouldn’t have noticed if the woman had 
been tiny. She simply didn’t notice 
Joe’s wife. She had no interest in her, 
The 
family 
and her friends and unable or unwilling 
to bridge the gap of their different 
languages in order to make friends with 
her aloof English neighbor. 


and therefore was unaware of her. 
woman was absorbed with her 


LYING 


hillside, 


ON a daisy-dusted Sussex 
watching the blue dusk creep 
Peter had tried to 
explain his home to Jennifer. “It’s new, 
you know, so new that nothing is settled 
When thc 
knew 
down 


up from the sea, 


and nobody quite belongs yet. 
town first 

whether the 
overnight 


grew up, nobody 
mines would close 
and the whole population 
would have to move on. So it’s sprawling 
and jerry-built and ugly. I was born 
there in a shack, with my father 2,000 
feet underground and the only doctor 
in the district out on a mine accident 
call. Now, at 27, I’m one of the oldest 
inhabitants. Do you know, 

a person over 50 until | 


I never saw 
went down, 
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It won’t run, it won’t ravel, 







it’s easy to wash, it doesn’t sag! 


Uae ante Te ee 





It’s a finer texture, a smoother finish 






e «+ and above all, it can be cut and 










fashioned into lovely underthings with a style and 
fit and comfort that was never possible 
with ordinary knitted fabrics. Tricot-Dura 
fabric comes in a range of soft 


Harvey-Woods colours, 


Ri OON;D UIRA 


YORK KNITTING MILLS LIMITED 





A PRODUCT OF 
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DenendableWEAR-EVER 











aS eV erates eS esi Etre ipastiner tenis pesinapens 


WEAR-EVER new designs feature the Cool-Grip handle . 


Smart N ew Designs | 


1949 


- Spoon 


holder knob... round corners for easy cleaning... square beads 
for appearance and strength. 


Saucepans 

Saucepans Covered 
Saucepans Black-Bottomed 
Double Boiler 

Non-Scald Kettle 

Pressure Cooker 

Covered Broiler 







ne 


ALUMINUM GOODS LIMITED 


Toronto e Montreal e Winnipeg e Vancouver 


mone ereracieati RN 


$1.95 to $2.75 
2.35 to 2.95 
3.35 to 4.50 
4.75 
4.50 
16.95 
4.50 





ow oe 


per rT isl oe 


Mew WEAR-EVER utensils are 


available at leading hardware and | 


department stores across Canada \ 


ant see 0 (Gee 


a 


=~) 


one fall, to the Exhibition in loronto. 1 


thought that everyone in the South 


and Toronto was the South—seemed 
frizghtfully old. Some of them even had 
white hair! The North is new, and 


; : ; 
it’s young, and we are its only ancestors. 


We are 
and raise oul 
North to life. 


world for 
a 


our roots In, 


the ones who will dig 


Pe | 
families, and bring the 


Pe OF 


you. Are 


Jennifer, it’s an 
appalling you sure 
you're game 

And Jennifer had smiled into his eyes, 
and had seen, not a foreign land, but 
**Darling, it’s 


only Peter. yours. | 


want it to be mine, too. 
And at first had been exciting. In 
the thrill of tts newness she had forgot- 


+ + 


: 
ten that there she must settle down to 


all the vears of her life. The 


rocks 


live out 


snow-heaped and tough ever- 


greens against hard blue sky had 
seemed romantic, like scenes from a 


Yukon movie starring Clark Gable o1 
Alan Ladd. But you could not get up 
and walk out when you had had en | 
and the subzero weather that went with 
When she 


out any of her home-decorating schemes 


in the 


them was shattering tried 


cramped apartment, she found 
only that she had ‘celta more of the 
tiny space to an idea which never quit 
came off, and she could not convince 
herself that the shining refrigerator and 
the new washing-machine made up for 
the wide fireplac es and de¢ pw indows of 
home. 

Peter worked a long shift at the mine 
leaving her many idle 


tried 


hours which she 
to fill in with reading from the 
small public library, where she searched 
frustration 
half-baked romances for 
something she could read w 


In growing among western 


fiction and 
ith pleasure. 
Peter’s friends talked mining and fishing 
and when anyone mentioned Varsity he 
mean Oxtord. She suspected 


that none of them had ever heard of her 


did not 


OW Colerc; Sorrerviic, and tound that 
| + 

college, to their wives, meant. thre 

years of a gay social whirl with a litth 


dabbling in dietetics and food chemistry 





on the side. Their only interests seemed 


to be their children’s doings, the new 
recipes in the current magazines and the 


latest developments in the daily soap 


Sometimes she wondered at he: 


oOpcras. 


feeling of security in her marriage. Hoy 

Peter be so content with such ar 
itter stranger to all that he was used to? 
Yet she knew in her heart that he was 


han! 
happy. 


PETER HELPED himself liberally to 


cereal, glancing covertly at her averted 
face. “Had 
effort, “‘the 


he countryside? 


you noticed,” he made 
lush vegetation of 


Wonderful for the 


If you look really hard, you 


valiant 
t 
time of veal 
buds along 


; " 
might see a faint swelling ¢ 


the pp yplars, 


and that means leaves by at 


least the middle of June.” 
She tried desperately to match his 


roses by 


waiety. ‘And that means 
September. Aren’t we lucky? She 
knew hadn't quite come off, could 
detect the ede in her voice. 
| 
But Pete was determined to be 


cheerful. “That means trailing arbutus 
in a couple of weeks. This spring we'll 
get out to Smoky Lake, 


a dozen 


really even if we 


have Arbutus 


smells like a Coasts: a legend, 


you know, that the 
northern woods In the early spring, and 


angels play in the 


in every place their footsteps sonck, 


arbutus springs 
“Is the re 7 
but if there isn’t there 
may 
even out 
skip 
This year I’m turning you 
A day going 
Falls 


June on 


‘**T don’t know, 


ought to be. Bear up, Jennie, we 


have missed the spring, but 


ornery weatherman wouldn’t 
summer, too. 
into a fisherman. after 


spec kled 


make up for the 


Rainbow will 


blackest 


trout at 


record.” 

He tried so hard. She kissed him and 
clung to him and watched him swinging 
aden tenctroet—io-theold arny jacket. 
to the mine. It looked very 
from what it had the first 


had 


he wore 
different now 


time she had seen it, when he 
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Here’s a Christmas gift idea to delight the heart of any hand-wise 
teen-ager, Fun both to make and to wear, these felt mittens happily 


combine chie with comfort. 


who do. And SO easily 
cuffs for 
snowfl ake or 


through extra 


And 


four. 


They’re 
for those who don’t knit or crochet 

made 
cosiness, 
presto! 
present to do you proud on Christmas Day. 


1 blessing in hand-protection 


a decade Fes for those 
- » just run elastic 
with a big, bright 


you—an attractive 


sew 
embroider 
Created by 


up seams, 


eeeeeSFsaeesese 


Instructions for making may be obtained from Ch 


crafts, 481 University Ave., 


TT 9 
Toronto 2, 


atelaine Handi- 
Order No. 8-232, price 5c. 
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; : THE SMARTEST SANTAS SHOP AT 
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AS You'll find gorgeous gifts by the sleighful at your 
SINGER SEWING CENTER! 
it Everything from holly-green pin cushions to 
od the finest SINGER Machines in 98 Christmases. 
: (Portables start at $89.50. Cabinet models from 
4) = o 
; $125.00. Budget terms and allowance for your 
e 9 « 
i present machine.)t 
Ae Come choose today —for all the ladies on &. 
a ei y 
: your list! 
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he 
nd 
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on sini 
; SINGER®* Featherweight Portable, world’s most pop- If she loves the traditional, she'll love this Queen Just made for the modern home! Handsome desk 
id ular machine. Weighs a mere 11 pounds (without red Anne. A graceful cabinet model of period design with a brand-new SINGER* Sewing Machine inside. 
Ne bow), yet does the work of a full-size model. Sews with walnut finish. SINGER-dependable, you know Roomy drawers. Matching stool. Finished in rich 
ce forward and backward. Comes in luggage-tvpe case, it will stand up for Christmases to come. gleaming-smooth walnut. ° 
ry — ee RCAC A Rane me Bm . hina aipoationatasGoupstahdipeseattinirsiteniens : a 7 pera cia ee ee 
st . eae 7 
id ; 
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Clk * — es x eS. 
A SINGER Dressmaking Course will delight mother The buttonholer, above, is one of the most-wanted Chintz-covered sewing boxes, gay as a Christmas 
or teen-age daughter. She’ll make a dress as she SINGER attachments. Makes perfect buttonholes in tree! Sewing kits, scissors, new “SINGER Sewing 
learns. Complete series of 8 lessons, only $10. a few seconds each. SINGER has zipper foot, zig- Book” with 1000 illustrations. For gifts to make a gal 
\vailable at all SINGER SEWING CENTERS. zagger and other time-savers, too. sew-happy, shop at your SINGER SEWING CENTER! 
se 
rn b 
\ 
| ch oe 
n * For your protection, SINGERsclls .. . and never through department ys 
se and services its Sewing Machines stores, dealers, or other outlets. For 








iC and other products only through the address of the SINGER SEWING & “ r 
SINGER SEWING CENTERS identihed by CENTER nearest you, consult your phone \ ( 
1 +99 


the Red “S” Trade-mark and the SINGER book under SINGER SEWING MACHINE 


io SEWING CENTER emblem on the window — COMPANY. THERE’S ONE NEAR YOU TO SERVE YOU Se 


7 ‘ keen 7. ery D:.. 5 ee pe’ Glia Ne a Re oat 1 Now Des 
by THE SINGER MANUFACTURING OMPANY All rights reserved for a intries. ™A trade-mark of THI JGER MANUFACiURING CO. Prices subject to chang ghely big in Western Canada a . land 
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stings Wreath Salad 


(Created and approved by Chatelaine Institute) 
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Zevntuaited TOMATO PASTE 


Here’s the easy way to add a festive air to your holiday fare 

. the easy way to give that “deliciously different” touch to 
your Christmas menus! It’s E. D. Smith’s Tomato Paste... 
the pure, concentrated, colorful goodness of luscious red- 
ripe tomatoes. There are so many delicious ways to use it— 
in er recipes for salads, soups, and sauces... for 
out-of-season tomato sandwiches or canape spreads... 
in the tempting spaghetti 
and tomato sauce recipe on 
every.tin..Put E. D.Smith’s 
Tomato Paste on your shop- 
ping list! 










There are nearly 3 Ibs. tomatoes 
concentrated in every 6-oz. tin... 


. . . That’s about ten 
average-size tomatoes! A 
real value buy because it’s 
all tomato, concentrated 
for economy and conve- 
nience! 


Ajerlll prefer En smitis Ketahup and Chili Sauce 


. «+ Two of the many other family favourites te come from E. D. 
Smbth's kitchens at Winona in me heart of the Niagara Fruitlands 
“where quality is a tradition 








stopped to ask directions « of her in a 


Sussex lane. Her heart followed his lean 
igure into. the driving rain, and. she 
wondered how SNe could come to beal 
this alien land of his, and | ww she could 
bear to be anv place where he was not 


The baby wakened fretful and hot, 


and she considered calling the doctor. 
But he was a horribly busy young man, 
and she didn’t like the way he lo iked at 
her when he thought she was fussing 
unnecessarily. By the time Sally had 
finished her porridge and hunted out her 
rubber boots for the trek to school, 
Jimmy had brightened up and was hang- 
ing on the tray of his high chair for 
attention. 

“Here, Sally, let me straighten your 
ribbon. And have vou a clean handker- 
chief?” 

“But Mummy, I ain’t got a cold. 

**Never mind. Go and get a handker- 
chief. And don’t say ‘ain’t.’ ”’ 

“Jakey Duval says it,”” defensively. 

*t know it’s wrong,’ 
explained pat ntly. “Some day he’ ll 


say it.’ Which 


scemed hig hly improbable. - “Now get 


* Jakey doesn she 


+ 


learn, and then he won’t 


your handkercht cf. ig 
‘Jakey'll laugh at me. 
He'll say it’s for my tears. He'll call me 


Sally wailed, 


acry baby.” 

“Jakey Duval is an ignorant little 
French Canadian,” Jennifer said furt- 
ously, “‘and he doesn’t know what he’s 
talking about.’”’” And she cursed the 
Canadian school system, which sub- 
jected Sally to the companionship of 
Jakey Duval, and hated herself for this 
betrayal into racial and class pre judice. 

The postman came while she was 
lazing over a second cup of coffee. Two 
letters for her, both with an English 
postmark. She thanked him, pitying 
him for his cold red nose and soaked 
shoulders. She would have liked to offer 
him a cup of coffec, but her tongue was 


stiff with shyness. Some days he was 





her only link with the world around her, 
and she could not break down her 
reserve enough to talk to him. 

The letters were from her sister 
Brenda, deep in Women’s Institute 
activities and full of plans for the annual 
trip to the sea, and het friend I lizabeth, 
off for a fortnight of mountain-climbins 
in Switzerland. Jennifer looked out 
the bare boughs stretching naked to 
the downpour, and sighed. She would 
almost as soon not get such letters. 
She stubbed out her cigarette and 
started to pile the dishes. 

Phere was a sudden growling rumble, 
then a prolonged roar. The pictures 
swung on the wall, dishes clattered to the 
floor, and Jennifer was knocked side- 
ways against a chair. She clutched 
trembling, listening to the echoes quiver 
into silence. An earthquake, 


But they didn’t have carthquakes here, 


surely? 


at least of such proportions. Lightning 
Well, hardiy, for tt came from the earth 
under her, and not out of the air. 

Now she knew. An ar ie One of 
those terrific falls of rock which com- 
press the air in the narrow stopes of the 
mine and force tt with such pressure 
igainst the sides that it must burst the 
very rock walls asunder. She had heard 
legendary tales of the huge air blasts of 
early mining days, and had felt the 
occasional mild shock of a minor blast. 
3ut never anything like this. Never this 
shattering horror. 

Which mine? She stumbled wildly to 
the telephone, took down the receive 
and listened to the steady hum. But 
there was no answer. Central was too 
busy already, answering hundreds of 
calls. And what news could she have 
vet? 

The radio! Jennifer turned it wit 
trembling fingers to the local station, to 
be greeted with the blare of jaunty 
No help there, not vet. 


She heard running 


canned music. 


footsteps on thi 





y \ 
KECCHOM CHAPMHORS, cas jesse own 


of paint-white cotton thread. 
and prettied with felt appliqué. 


or make them with backing of 


jiffy-worked in easy double 


crochet 
Crochet them double if you wish. 


brightly colored felt, A delightful 


last-minute gift for the gal who loves to cook. 





Instructions for making may be obtained from Chatelaine Handi- 
crafts, 481 University Ave., Toronto 2. Order No. 3-229, price 5c. 





stairs from the apartment above, and 
dashed to the door, to be confronted 
with the stricken face of the Ukrainian 
woman. Her husband and her two sons 
worked at Goldeliff. 


Jennifer stared 


stared back. ‘Air blast, 


and the woman 


’ 
” 


the woman 
said. 

Je nnife r nodde d. “VW he re “ 

The woman shrugged. Then, “Tele- 
phone?” 

“No. They don’t answer.” 

The woman came down the last step, 
and her big hands closed warm ove! 
Jennifer’s. Only then did Jennifer 
realize that she had been wringing her 
own hands. The woman gave her fingers 
a little squeeze, and smiled. ‘Maybe all 
Lots of tunnels 
where nobody work. Old mines. El 
Dorado. MeVicar-Crawford. Princeton. 
Lakeside,” 
hesitated, then—‘and Goldcliff.” 

Jennifer wouldn’t be outdone. She 
looked steadily at the Ukrainian woman. 
“And Long Shaft.” 

The woman jerked open the door, 


right. Lots of mines. 


she counted them bravely, 


letting the rain whip into the tiny hall- 
way. They stood together on the stoop, 
staring out into the grey morning. Down 
the street Joe’s wife, bareheaded, was 
poised on the sidewalk, looking up and 
down the street. The French-Canadian 
woman next door was peering from her 
doorway. They saw Jennifer and the 
Ukrainian, and came toward them. 
“Which mine?” 
“We don’t know.” 


then, ‘Come in out of the rain. We have 


Jennifer faltered, 


a telephone, and the radio’s on. Come in 
and we'll wait.” 

They came crowding into the little 
sitting room, trying to rub the mud from 
their shoes before stepping on Jennifer’s 
blue rug. They were quiet, and stricken, 
peering uncertainly at each other, like 
awkward children, and turning away 
because they couldn’t bear their own 
fear reflected. in. someone | ( Isc "s eyes. 
Their stillness frightened Jennifer. ; 
“You try the 
I’m going to make 


She turned to Joe’s wife. 


telephone again. 


SOMm¢ coffe — 
Joe’s wile got through to central, but 
there was no information. The French 
Canadian picked up Jimmy, who had 
begun to whimpe fr. and started playing 
some fantastic child’s game with him, 
coaxing back the smiles. The Ukrainian 
set out cups and saucers for Jenniler, 
and-eream-and sugar, finding things as 
though she had always known the 


kitchen. 


before, Jennifer 


And she has never been here 
thought, she’s never 
been inside my door. She’s kind, and 
she’s competent, and I don’t even know 
her Warne. 

Over the hot coffee their awkwardness 
thawed. The French Canadian didn’t 
laugh at Jennifer’s French, she greeted 
it with pleased volubility, and the other 
two joined in with their broken English. 
Jimmy was admired and petted, and thi 
Ukrainian promised Jennifer a sweate: 
pattern which she would design just 
for him. They were all trying, desper- 
ately, to talk of ordinary things. They 
knew, of old, that the mine manage- 
wld b 


ments could be t id. and that theirs 


rusted, and 
must be the age-old tragic role of waiting. 
There was nothing more they could do. 
Jennifer summoned all her courage to 
match their stoicism. She forced her 
tongue to talk of trivial things, and 
asked the Ukrainian woman to show her 
how to do the exquisite embroidery she 
had seen on the upstairs line on wash- 
day. The woman was delighted with the 


request, and naively pleased at the 
implied compliment. Joe’s wife, that 
stolid dumpy woman, had in her slim 
youth been a schoolteacher in Poland, 
and—wonder of wonders—had studied 
ar Jennifer 
Some of the fright left 


Jennifer’s eyes and het 


at the Sorbonne the Same y 
had been there. 
heart Prey 
quicter, 


THE TELEPHONE rang. They looked 
at it, suddenly frozen. Then Jennife: 


got up and moved woodenly toward it. 





---in this glorious 
MAGIC Fruit Cake! 


MAGIC 
CHRISTMAS CAKE 


2 cups seedless raisins 
1 cup currants 


3 cups sifted pastry flour 
or 224 cups sifted hard- 


“Yes? Yes, this is Mrs. Blake. Who? 
Mr. Hughes? Oh yes.’’ Mr. Hughes was 
the Number Three Shaft superintendent, 
a gruff man of whom Peter always spoke 
with respect and liking. Jennifer had 
met him and his icy little wife at a 
Christmas party at the mine recreation 
hall. She hadn’t heard his voice si :ce. 
Now it was even gruffer, and he cleared 
his throat as if it hurt. 

“Mrs. Blake, I’m sorry to have to tell 
1ere’s been some trouble at 


I 
you that 


the mine.” He paused, but Jennifer 
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could say nothing. She was gripping the 
receiver till her fingers were numb. 

“I—we—that is—you must have 
heard it. The air blast?” 

“Yes,” she forced the syllable through 
stiff lips. The women were tense and 
silent behind her. 

“We didn’t want you to hear first 
over the radio. | nderstand, there is no 
immediate need for alarm. There’s been 
a rock fall closing off one of the stopes. 
Mrs. Blake, your husband was working 

Continued on page 32 


Bring it out proudly when friends and family 
congregate... your Magic Christmas cake! 
6 Sumptuous with fruits and nutmeats ... candied peel, 


pineapple, icing ... the most festive yet! 


All year round, make your cakes tender and 


perfect-flavored with pure Magic Baking Powder. 


No waste of costly ingredients—and Magic costs 


less than 1¢ per average baking! 


Wash and dry the seedless raisins and 
currants. Wash and dry the seeded 







1 cups separated seeded 
raisins 

1% cups drained red maras- 
chino or candied cherries 
(or a mixture of red 
cherries and green 
candied cherries) 


1 cup almonds 
1 cup cut-up pitted dates 


1% cups slivered or,chopped 
mixed candied peels and 
citron 

Yo cup cut-up candied 

pineapple or other 
candied fruits 

1 tbsp. finely-chopped 

candied ginger 


wheat flour 


1% tsps. Magic Baking 
Powder 


% tsp. salt 

14 isps. ground cinnamon 
Ya tsp. grated nutmeg 

Ya tsp. ground ginger 

Va tsp. ground mace 

Va tsp. ground cloves 

1 cup butter 


1% cups lightly-packed 
brown sugar 


6 eggs 
Va cup molasses 
Vs cup cold strong coffee 


raisins, if necessary, and cut into 
halves. Cut cherries into halves. 
Blanch the almonds and cut into 
halves. Prepare the dates, peels and 
citroen, candied pineapple or other 
fruits,and ginger. Sift together 3 times, 
the flour, Magic Baking Powder, 
salt, cinnamon, nutmeg, ginger, mace 
and cloves; add prepared fruits and 
nuts, a few at a time, mixing until 
fruits are separated and coated with 
flour. Cream the butter; gradually 
blend in the sugar. Add unbeaten 
eggs, one at a time, beating well 
after each addition; stir in molasses. 
Add flour mixture to creamed 
mixture alternately with coffee, 
combining thoroughly after each 





addition. Turn batter into a deep 
8-inch square cake pan that has been 
lined wiih three layers of heavy paper 
and the top layer greased with 
butter; spread evenly. Bake in a slow 
oven, 300°, 2% to 3 hours. Let cake 
stand in its pan on a cake cooler until 
cold. Store in a crock, or wrap in 
waxed paper and store in atin. A few 
days before cake is to be cut, top 
with almond paste and ornamental 
icing; just before cutting, cake may be 
decorated attractively. 
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Lipstick Four-Cast! A set of f 
Gli a BY cana Goulds to joih a 


color-type and costume. In 


helena rubinstein —- 


To carry in her purse! i 
Famous 4-Color Keys * 
to Beauty — four lip- 
sticks on a chain — 
plus mirror! Wonderful 


Delight her— with exciting, 
for ‘teensters! 2.02. 


ete mT | 
Performance Eau de Parfum and 
Perfume! In silk-lined box. 5.00. 


“Exquisite,”’ she'll say! Stunning 
Baroque Vanity, lipstick clasp. 
et a lla eT e 
or ivory and gold. 6.50. 


Best Seller! A romantic, original 
gift! Exotic new French fragrance. 
Cleverly boxed like a book! Large 
4-oz. bottle, 3.00. 


Perfumes she'll carry everywhere! Each in an 
exquisite gold bottle in a smart pouch. Po 
POM a me | oEaul 3 The perfect Cologne Trio! Fresh, 
Command Perfcrmence 2.50; ae E ee tee 
‘y eye a et 


rit at mal hace ui 
and tropical 


PATE et ier) ae 
ry Ce etl) Bait > oft Gardenia, 3.00. 
eR Gl p 


ce of 


Sa : : . : : She'll adore it! Exquisite Com- 

KA ee r . - L ; mand Performance Cau de 
Parfum, the fragrance master- 
piece that’s blended by French 
perfectionists. 2.25, 3.75. 





; -, Low y CTT mil 
Beloved Apple Blossom = i meee 2 refreshing fragrance of Colognes! 
eT ed e a ; = Gardenia, Heaven-Sent 1.50, Apple Blossom 
Body Powder and 3 cakes i, att 3 ; 1.25. Also Eau de Toilette—Gardenia, 
hates evita ager . - etiam te rt ty i a 
2.00, 3.50, 4.90, 8.10. OMI a Ue eS et 


Women love the sweet fragrance 
of Heaven-Sent! Gift Set with Col- 
ogne, Body Powder and Soap, 


Give her the luxurious Christmas she’s dreaming about... with precious See anette eee 


creations by Helena Rubinstein! Captivating Perfumes, elusive 
or heady ... beautiful Lipsticks in unusual cases...... exquisite Colognes, 


a: eet) Se te eee a eM UNA Tt 


Rubinstein gifts that tell a woman she’s lovely, specially cherished! 


CREATIONS BY 


helena rubinstein a4 


Gardenia fragrance! Cologne, 
Dusting Powder, Soap, 3.20. 
Others 2.15, 4.25. 
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“GROUP SPECIAL 


if you order 4 of more gifts of Choteiaine you may include gifts of 





to them. 


YOUR OWN SUBSCRIPTION may be included in this order. 


ORDER NOW—PAY LATER—Do not include poyment 
order now unless you wish. We will be pleased to bill you ofter 


the New Year. 


BS ROLRARF FAW TT RE | RRR ON wenn: ween. 


birthdays—in my life seem to get closer 
together. Only a few galloping months 
between them nowadays and it used to 
be an eternity. If you know what | 


mean. 


So Christmas is just for the children, 
is it? Well, don’t you believe that. 
Christmas is for the young and the old 
and the inbetweens. For the male and 
female of the species. For the rich and 
all the rest of us. For everyone b’golly. 


Trick - o’ - the - trade: Wrap fruit 
cake in a cloth dipped in cider or brandy 
before rolling up in waxed or parchment 
paper for storing. Redampen the cloth 


“Once a Tortinght or Soren ren rmrennens 


December desserts on my table will 
include a fresh cranberry shortcake. Ill 
put 2 cups of berries with an orange 
and maybe an apple through the food 
grinder, add a cup of sugar and Ict set 
a while. Then heap between and over 
split, hot buttered biscuits. Snoweap of 
whipped cream. 


Recipe for an English Christmas pic 
as made many many years and several 
wars ago; 2 bushels flour, 20 pounds 
butter, 4 geese, 2 turkeys, 2 rabbits, 
2 woodcocks, 6 snipes, 4 partridges, 2 
neat’s. tongues, 2 curlews, 7 blackbirds 
and 6 pigeons. Mighty handy recipe to 
have on hand—next time you want to 
make an 8-foot pie. 


Meet Rudolph, 


the Red-Nosed Reindeer 


Perhaps this is your first glimpse of 
the engaging Christmas 
| creation. 
Mark him well, as you'll be seeing 
him in books and movies, and hear- 
ing about him on records, in songs 
Sketches 
courtesy The Maxton Publishers Inc., 


Rudolph 


hero of Robert L. May’s 


— and on the radio. 


ed 
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Please send CHATELAINE Christmas gift subscriptions to the following for one yeor 
(Cj Mail gift cards to reach them in the Christmas mails, signed as indicated, 


LJ OR/ send cards to me for persor.| mailing. 
Lj b enclose $.. oc cee eees. as payment. 
{_j Please bill me after the New Yeor. 


Place an X here if you wish your own (] New [) Renewal subscription included. 


Name eee eee eee ee ee eee eee eee eee 





for $1.50 eath 


These special rates ore good only in Concdae. Please write orders 
for this offer ON A SEPARATE SHEET of poper, ont be sure to 
indicate names of magazines beside recipient's name. 

TO ANNOUNCE YOUR GIFT—o tovely greeting card will be moiled 
to each person on your subscription gift list, announcing your gift 


with your 


Nome : ae 
Address ..... tn kseeenes 
for $1.50 each 
. for $1.75 each C10 sic a CRaeawn we vein cae 


GIFT CARD SIGNED ... 


“and one of jam, a pot holder, apron, 


clothespin bag, 2 movie tickets, a 
painted funnel holding a ball of string, 
a calendar for my desk, a heart-shaped 
emory bag for my sewing basket, a 
jigsaw puzzle, some birthday cards to 
send my friends and a box of paper 
for “thank you” notes. Each package 
was wrapped and ticd fancy and labeled 
with the month for which it was tn- 
tended. Idea for you this Christmas? 
No, | didn’t peck and I loved the 12 


reminders of my friend’s friendship. 


Thank goodness | was young in the 
days when Santa came to town around 
Christmas not around the = first of 


, 


N eriieombes owe 


Mulled cider: Add to 2 quarts of 
sweet cider 24 cup brown sugar, 10 to 
a dozen whole cloves, 2 or 3 sticks of 
cinnamon, a bit of allspice and a pinch 
of salt. Simmer 10 minutes; strain. 
Pour hot into mugs and top with a 


grating of nutmeg, then 
“Sit roun’ the table weel content 


And steer aboot the toddy.” 


A pen nal tells me she makes a flock 
of small Christmas cakes for gifts. 
Decorates with a ribbon of smooth icing 
tinted pastel green and forced through 
a pastry tube (the tat border tube-ts 
the one to use). Adds an icing ‘‘bow’’ 
and tucks a holly sprig under. 


PIOUS c Ncvtacées 


POD 5. ise erat cares Ceo cvecccvenseccsees 

Address ....,. Cee w er ceeeeeccedesseseeese 

Cie 660 5egks, ra vec couks City 

GIFT CARD SIGNED ....... cee ecrveeacese GIFT CARD SIGNED .. 


GIFT CARD SIGNED . 


i # CR WUE C6 OS OEES O 
Address ....... nigied Wags. Ge oR EN URES ORD bE d 
| eeeee nies Se PES d 0:00 es kb eheeee 


FARSI RO 6 CHGS SIS e es City “se eevee eeeeeeeeereeve Prov. seeeeeeeee 


THIS ORDER FORM MUST BE POSTMARKED NOT LATER THAN DEC. 24. 


heap a mound of hot mincemeat. Pour 
a little warm brandy over it, set it alight 
and carry it blazing to the table. When 
the flames die down the ice cream ts 
served and the mincemeat spooned over. 


Only 20 cooking days before Christ- 
mas and don’t you forget that, my girl. 


New relish: 
cranberries, 1 cup bottled horse-radish, 


26 cup chopped raw 
mixed together. Nice with cold meats. 
It ought to be a good Christmas. 


The turkey ts just the right size for 
the oven, the cake and pudding have 


_._... ad just the right time to ripen, the tree 


is just the right height to miss the cening ~~ 


and Uncle Ernest has just the right 


tummy to play Santa Claus, 


They tell me © the cranberry growers 

that a pound of the fruit will give 
you more than 500 berries. Enough 
to string 8 yards of trimming for your 


tree. 


The gift that delighted my garden- 
ing friend was’a single rosebud. ~—-With 
a note tied to the stem saying that some 
rosebushes were ordered for delivery 
Make mine 


come spring. petunias. 


Garnish.the fowl but don’t clutte: 
the platter. Otherwise it’s not peace on 


earth at the head of the table. 


AMMOSS cccccccdicccestecceecccccneceeess 


Address w.ccccvcccsessesseseseceseeeeeses 


e “ao. oe ee ee ne a a ee ee Neral i i en fe rte 


Nd@-H>. 


ces oh cab ES ORES SD £CCS 6. CORK COs 0 be58 oe 


esse Pr tetrereese Name eee wwe eeeresesesrseeeseeerseeeeseees 
ABGOSS .ccccenccsecescceecscccceesesere 


GG 25.40 es eee a 6 ee Prov. cee ew eaeee 


eeeee Seotteeeeeeeesee 





+ 


MY NAME eee etree eeeseeeeeeeeer ee eeeeenee ee 


dc tipple of the 
vhy. And don’t 
it. I have my 
pos of tilling the 
irkey. 


I’m all for a _ real old-fashioned 
Christmas, whatever that means. | 
think it’s green wreaths, red candles, 
pine cones and holly, big bowls of apples 
with their faces shining, a tree decked 
with tinsel and glittering baubles, candy 
canes and balls of popcorn, grand smells 
from the kitchen mingling with the scent 
of cedar, a brown-crusted bird and all 
the trimmings on the table and a sprig 
of mistletoe where it’s likely to do the 


most good, 


‘*Across the walnuts and the wine” 
grand way to bring your Christmas 
dinner to a happy ending (and anybody 
doesn’t think so ts reading the wrong 


Comes the day after Christmas. 
You're overfed, overtired—and probably 
overdrawn. But wasn’t it worth it! 


Maybe it is more blessed to give 
than to receive, but I didn’t think so 
when a crate of beautiful golden oranges 
was delivered to my door last Christmas. 
imagine! Or that 
time-a big-box of Comice pears came to 


From California 


me all the way from Oregon. Nice gifts 


if you can get ’em. 


Post-Christmas. Make cranberry 
jelly with addition of a little choppe d 
apple, a little grated orange rind, a hint 
of spice perhaps. Pour into molds to 
the depth of an inch or so. When firm 

or almost-——-top with jellied chicken 
or turkey salad mixture made from your 
favorite recipe. Let set; turn out foi 


scrving. 


Red-« aps. 


Global is the word for Christmas. 
Nice to think as you turn out your 
stockings that a party in some stage is 
going on all over the world. 


Here is Santa looking over my 
shoulder. Reminding me to wish you 


A Merry Christmas. So I do. 
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a In superb black and gold enamel “ - Ps a ts : aan 
Ss or-ivory and gold , 
E ot. 


so 
Mt , | AA Ly i We rf 7 a oo » 2X i . Best Seller! A romantic, original 
L a nae ? fs —. é gift! Exotic new French fragrance- 


Cleverly boxed like a book! Large 
4-oz. bottle, 3.00. 


Perfumes she'll carry everywhere! Each in an > A my : 4 | () 
exquisite gold bottle in a smart pouch. y ae —— 5 — 
Your choise of} dram sophisticated Ce = . Ma am ATE 


Command Performance 2.50; , ae — Sanaa ji =) 2. hueyant Apple Blossom, sweet, 
i a eee Ta * al . ethereal Heaven-Sent [EE 





ys ye ledil lcs ede tia) f “% : | — rats tropical - rat 

rere ttt) — \? a x Gardenia, 3.00. He 

ava Pd 6] -— | “AL)4 
Flame—heady, me ' -_ ~ r. a -" 

seductive ‘ = a ys > ae... She'll adore it! Exquisite Com- 
x to ‘g ; . ie i mand Performance Eau de 


Parfum, the fragrance master- 
piece that’s blended by French 
perfectionists. 2.25, 3.75. 





eT al) 

oe rg EET Ta) refreshing fragrance of Colognes! 

2ift Set with Cologne, “4 ff 7 Gardenia, Heaven-Sent 1.50, Apple Blossom 
vb Berio ge See = _ 7, er ee te TI eel 7- TT 

pe re “age . : 7 aC he eT meee NT ttt eS e 

-00, 3.50, 4.90, 5.10. : All gaily boxed inside Santa Claus boxes. 


Women love the sweet fragrance 


of Heaven-Sent! Gift Set with Col- 
ogne, Body Powder and Soap, 


Give her the luxurious Christmas she’s dreaming about .. . with precious eee ere ee 
3 creations by Helena Rubinstein! Captivating Perfumes, elusive ; 
or heady . . . beautiful Lipsticks in unusual cases... meets ed tele t-te 
Powders, Soaps... these are just a few of the many Helena 
Rubinstein gifts that tell a woman she’s lovely, specially cherished! 


CREATIONS BY 


helena rubinstein Ae 


Gardenia fragrance! Cologne, 
Dusting Powder, Soap, 3.20. 
Others 2.15, 4.25. 
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paper for storing. 
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Helen Campbell's Page 


Here’s the last leaf on the calenda: 
and a date is marked in red. A happy 
color—and a happy day. 


Funny how the Christmases—and 
birthdays 
together. Only a few galloping months 
between them nowadays and it used to 
If you know what I 


in my life seem to get closer 


be an eternity. 
mean. 


So Christmas is just for the children, 
is it? Well, don’t you believe that. 
Christmas is for the young and the old 
and the inbetweens. For the male and 
female of the species. For the rich and 
all the rest of us. For everyone b’golly. 


Trick - o’ - the - trade: Wrap fruit 
cake in a cloth dipped in cider or brandy 
before rolling up in waxed or parchment 
Redampen the cloth 


once a fortnight or so™ 


December desserts on my table will 
include a fresh cranberry shortcake. I'll 
put 2 cups of berries with an orange 
and maybe an apple through the food 
grinder, add a cup of sugar and let set 
a while. Then heap between and over 
split, hot buttered biscuits. Snowecap of 
whipped cream. 


Recipe for an English Christnias pic 
as made many many years and several 
wars ago; 2 bushels flour, 20 pounds 
butter, 4 geese, 2 turkeys, 2 rabbits, 
2 woodcocks, 6 snipes, 4 partridges, 2 
neat’s. tongues, 2 curlews, 7 blackbirds 
and 6 pigeons. Mighty handy recipe to 
have on hand—next time you want to 
make an 8-foot pie. 


Meet Rudolph, 


the Red-Nosed Reindeer 


aovenere da eepiranale th ectntcereenenaconeecen 


From a friend last December came 
not one but twelve Christmas presents 

the first to be opened on the 25th 
and the others in succeeding months. 
They were “little” gifts—a jar of pickles 
and one of jam, a pot holder, apron, 
clothespin bag, 2 movie tickets, a 
painted funnel holding a ball of string, 
a calendar for my desk, a heart-shaped 
emory bag for my sewing basket, a 
jigsaw puzzle, some birthday cards to 
send my friends and a box of paper 
for ‘thank you” notes. Each package 
was wrapped and tied fancy and labeled 
with the month for which it was in- 
tended. Idea for you this Christmas? 
No, I didn’t peck and I loved the 12 
reminders of my friend’s friendship. 


Thank goodness | was young in the 
days when Santa came to town around 
Christmas, not around the first of 


Mulled cider: 
sweet cider 24 cup brown sugar, 10 to 


Add to 2 quarts of 


a dozen whole cloves, 2 or 3 sticks of 
cinnamon, a bit of allspice and a pinch 
of salt. Stmmer 10 minutes; strain. 
Pour hot into mugs and top with a 


grating of nutmeg, then 
“Sit roun’ the table weel content 


And steer aboot the toddy.”’ 


A pen nal tells me she makes a flock 
of small Christmas cakes for gifts. 
Decorates with a ribbon of smooth icing 
tinted pastel green and forced through 
a pastry tube (the fat’ border tube is 

99 


the one to use). Adds an icing “bow 
and tucks a holly sprig under. 


a 


¢ fa 


4 
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—had_iust the right time to ripen, the tree 


Family I know makes a specialty 
of what they call Holiday Ice Cream. 
They freeze a plain vanilla mix in a 
crank freezer or buy it in bulk and heap 
it in a serving bowl. In another they 
heap a mound of hot mincemeat. Pour 
a little warm brandy over it, set it alight 
and carry it blazing to the table. When 


Eggnog is the classic tipple of the 
season. Don’t ask me why. And don’t 
ask me how to make it. I have my 
own problems, me, apropos of filling the 
cavern of a 12-pound turkey. 


I’m all for a real old-fashioned 
Christmas, whatever that means. | 
think it’s green wreaths, red candles, 
pine cones and holly, big bowls of apples 
with their faces shining, a tree decked 
with tinsel and glittering baubles, candy 
canes and balls of popcorn, grand smells 
from the kitchen mingling with the scent 
of cedar, a brown-crusted bird and all 
the trimmings on the table and a sprig 
of mistletoe where it’s likely to do the 
most good, 


the flames die down the ice cream is 
served and the mincemeat spooned over. 


Only 20 cooking days before Christ- 
mas and don’t you forget that, my girl. 


New relish: 
cranberries, 1g cup bottled horse-radish, 


2g cup chopped raw 


mixed together. Nice with cold meats. 


‘*Across the walnuts and the wine” 
grand way to bring your Christmas 


It ought to be a good Christmas. 
The turkey ts just the right size for 
dinner to a happy ending (and anybody 


doesn’t think so is reading the wrong 


the oven, the cake and pudding have 


me eae ma Cs ae nena ER re et Heme 


is just the right height to miss the ceiling page) eT eee ee 


and Unele Ernest has just the right 
tummy to play Santa Claus, Comes the day after Christmas. 
You’re overfed, overtired—and probably 


i einai iiiaiad overdrawn. But wasn’t it worth it! 
c a 


They tell me 
that a pound of the fruit will give 


you more than 500 berries. Enough 


Maybe it is more blessed to give 
to string 8 yards of trimming for your than to receive, but I didn’t think so 
tree. when a crate of beautiful golden oranges 
was delivered to my door last Christmas. 
From California—imagine! Or. that 
time a big box of Gomice-pears-came.to 
me all the way from Oregon. Nice gifts 


The gift that delighted my garden- 
ing fricnd was a Single rosebud. "With 
a note tied to the stem saying that some 
rosebushes were ordered for delivery if you can get ’em. 
come spring. Make mine petuntas. 

Post-Christmas. Make cranberry 
ithe with—adeditian ofa little chopped 
apple, a little grated orange rind, a hint 


Oarnish-the few] but.don’t clutter 
the platter. Otherwise it’s not peace on 


earth at the head of the table. of spice perhaps. Pour into molds to 


the depth of an inch or so. When firm 
or almost—top with jellied chicken 
or turkey salad mixture made from your 


favorite recipe. Let set; turn out foi 
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Perhaps this is your first glimpse of 
Rudolph — the engaging Christmas 
hero of Robert L. A ays creation. 
Mark him well, as you'll be seeing 
him in books and movies, and hear- 
ing about him on records, in songs 
— and on the radio. Sketches 


courtesy The Maxton Publishers Inc., 


N.Y. 
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Global is the word for Christmas. 
Nice to think as you turn out your 
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stockings that a party tn some stage Is 


going on all over the world. 


Here is Santa looking over my 
shoulder. Reminding me to wish you 


A Merry Christmas. So I do. 
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TO TUCK IN the toc of her Christmas stocking consider 
a maribou puff, a lipbrush, a long eyebrow pencil. If she’s 
never tried them, treat her to skin freshener, eye cream, solid 
cologne, eye make-up, a lipstick fixative. Yes, give beauty, 
and we know she'll have a lovely Christmas! 
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Fileen Morris 
Beauty Editor 


GIVE BEAUTY, for it is a subtle compliment. intimate 
and endearing. Give an atomizer of fragrance or a purse 
vial she'll adore . . . give precious jars of her favorite 
creams and lotions . . . give a make-up case filled with 
every beauty essential . . . give lovely bath preparations 
. .. give matched lipstick, rouge, powder and nail lacquer 
. . . give a home permanent kit, a swish hairbrush . . . 
give a compact whose mirror will reflect a pretty face 
. .. give a leather-lined carryall for her money and 
beauty aids. _ 
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No fair snooping before the 25th, but here’s a hint. Those 
gay packages contain some delightful surprises . . . 
gifts you'll be giving, and getting, this Christmas morn. 





Mildred Sp icer 


Fashion Editor 
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GIVE FASHION to suit her type. her clothes, her way of life. 
If she’s planning a trousseau give a lacy pastel slip, a piece 
of colorful rawhide luggage, delicately embroi¢ered slippers 
. or give her that special ring. Give that career girl friend 
a tiny clock, a roomy leather bag, pigskin gloves, or pure silk 
scarves. To mother, give a long slender umbrella, a black 
mane nt ed bankiea-wide-cold bracelet long suede-slevesor aie 
her web sheer nylons. Give a tiny jewel box for earrings and her 
rings. If ‘‘she”’ is your best beau’s mother give a rope of pearis 
with beaded dangles, artificial carnations nestled ‘in a 
transparent box. Give a hankie lavishly edged with lace. 
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YOUR TEEN-AGE SISTER? Give 
her a sweater blouse with a single 


scatter jewel pinned on the collar, | 


O 
i 
: 4 
f 
; 
bs 


goodness watch hanging from it. Give 
this takes care of that special “her” 
on your list. Merry Christmas shopping, everybody! 


Give a leather belt with an honest-to- 
her a start in the camera club, We hope 


of 
Photography by Panda Studio 
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TO TUCK IN the toe of her Christmas stocking consider 
a maribou puff, a lipbrush, a long eyebrow pencil. If she’s 
never tried them, treat her to skin freshener, eye cream, solid 
cologne, eye make-up, a lipstick fixative. Yes, give beauty, 
and we know she'll have a lovely Christmas! 


Fileen Morris 
Beauty Editor 


GIVE BEAUTY, for it is a subtle compliment, intimate 
and endearing. Give an atomizer of fragrance or a purse 
vial shell adore . . . give precious jars of her favorite 
creams and lotions . . . give a make-up case filled with 
every beauty essential . . . give lovely bath preparations 
. « . give matched lipstick, rouge, powder and nail lacquer 


. . . give a home permanent kit, a swish hairbrush . . . 
give a compact whose mirror will reflect a pretty face 
- . . give a leather-lined carryall for her money and 


beauty aids. rrr 
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No fair snooping before the 25th, but here’s a hint. Those 
gay packages contain some delightful surprises . . . 
gifts you'll be giving, and getting, this Christmas morn. 


Mildred Spicer 


Fashion Editor 















GIVE FASHION to suit her type. her clothes, her way of life. 

If she’s planning a trousseau give a lacy pastel slip, a piece 

. of colorful rawhide luggage, delicately embroi¢ered slippers 

. or give her that special ring. Give that career girl friend 

a tiny clock, a roomy leather bag, pigskin gloves, or pure silk 

scarves. To mother, give a long slender umbrella, a black 
a hed beptie, a vide mold brevelet lone suede-alopes er give. 
hcr web sheer nylons. Give a tiny jewel box for earrings and her 
rings. If ‘‘she” is your best beau’s mother give a rope of pearls 
with beaded dangles, artificial carnations nestled ‘in a 
transparent box, Give a hankie lavishly edged with lace. 














YOUR TEEN-AGE SISTER? Give 


her a sweater blouse with a single 


. . ‘ Nail CE “a ee 
scatter jewel pinned on the collar. = wr 4 
Give a leather belt with an honest-to- | goodness watch hanging from it. Give ne a 
her a start in the camera club. We hope | this takes care of that special ‘“‘her” 


on your list. Merry Christmas shopping, everybody! 
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iy that stopy Ot course the words 
eame tumble now “we don't expect 


that there i any te il danger Wi lye oyoe 


that the rock fall was pust) at thre ihe saw a little knot of « drious idlers 
entranee, We have no reason to suppose yazing intently at her door, and breathed | 

that it extended into the stop ‘i in relel to see the le eyman ster \ 

- Wi eXpect Wi Tharp We have no drive then iway. Phen Jon S wite 

id TEAST LO SUP pone That terre blast was brought o cr 1 cake, and the Frenc! 

: not just from a few rocks dislodged and Canadian offered to OK after Jimmy 
'y if she wanted t out. Until | 


tumbling down. Tt was earth-shaking. and Sally sf she oo - 


' “Pin coming ovet now she would have been atraid to send 
- Noo no, Mes. Blake Please don't, hes children into that noisy cluttered 
, Phere is nothing you ean do, You wall be houschold, but suddenly she could stand 
‘ the first to reeeive any news avatlable, her InOCTIY tv no longer. She had to go 
: You can do nothing here. TP promise you, to the mine. 
H we will let vou know the moment we 
have anv news. ‘The rescue crew has ARRIVING THERE, she found that 
yone down. They are already at work, Mr. Hlughes had been right. It was 
We arc dome all that we can to vet the no place for her. The crowds of men, | 
men released as soon as possible.” miners and rescue workers, executives 
Jennifer heard the escape of a long — and even government officials, confused 
indrawn breath behind her. The and frightened her. John Hughes was 
SUSPCTIS¢ had become intolerable. She too busy to do more than cover his 
remembered Joe's wite, and Joe work- distress at her presence ¥ th a cursory 
ing in the same mine as eter. politeness. She feit farther away irom 
“There are--others?” Peter than ever, and more lonely than 
“Only one. Henrt Arcand. We are she had ever been tn her life. An aching 
sending a messenger to his wife. I need for him rose up tn her throat, 


promise you, Mrs. Blake, you shallknow choking her, and she turned blindly 
as soon as we have any information. away, wanting only to get back to 


1-1 can’t say how sorry lam. But we Jimmy and Sally and all the things 
hope—" That horrible, impersonal which had been a part of their life 
“we.” Jennifer dropped the receiver. together. 

She met a battery of eyes, questioning, When she came into the house a 
commiserating. Joe’s wife fearful. They sweet and haunting fragrance assailed 
had been kind to her, these women. They her. It was a perfume she had never 
were her friends. known before, and yet it whispered of 


‘Joe’s ali right.” Then she covered all past and dear enchantments. On 

her face with her hands and collapsed the coffee table she found a low bowl 

into the chair the Ukrainian gently brimming with tiny, delicate pink and 

pushed beneath her. white blossoms. Knowing that they 
They were wonderfully gentle. No 


questions, no proddings, until they had 
chafed the blood back into her hands, 
forced scalding coffee down her throat, 
lulled Jimmy’s anxious cries. Then she 
told them, brokenly, and found relief in 
the tears that came. 
_She wanted to go to the mine, to go. 
“at once. But they dissuaded her, urging 
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es ML AIRE Ore oe 





from their own experience that she . 
would only be in the way, that Sally C 
would be frightened if she weren’t there z 
at noon, that John Hughes would be WY 
as good as his word. When the radio < 
station rang up, they dealt firmly with ™ 
the enquirer, and when a reporter came -“ 
to the door they sent him away abashed. = 
Finally, when she admitted that she i ei . 
would rather be alone, they went qui- ee ¢ 
ctly. away, leaving lunch ready foi 
aes herself and Sally, and a bottle warming | L i} § T 
=, 2 oy 5 : : : for Jimmy. 
ers ITH you in mind, Nature’s Sally came in, gay and chattering, She look ee ies a : 
ss e: Rival* sculptured this bra (style excited about the air blast. “And it ORE COOKS PUssEVESY middle-aged, don’t 
One a. 5 I ' a \style knox ked me right off my seat, Mummy.” poe eee She's = the golden op- 5 
a3 No. 11-37) to-mold; to lift; to " Jenniier tried: to“ Make Conversation, a gases at Scio siceocng ee 
s of ‘You didn’t come home with Jakey. and yet she’s actually just turned 28! 
" = youthify your silhouette. Made Was he sick?” A poor complexion can do that to an 
“No. He was there. Teacher said otherwise lovely girl. 7 


in B and C cup sizes, of stitched How about you? Is a rough, dry 


I was to walk home with Jim Hunt. ; a 2 , 
skin telling lies about your age? Make 


satin and nylon net—a firm He’s a big boy, Mummy. He’s swell. OG: 
° He walked me right up to the door. sure that your complexion is soft, 
combination that gives gentle ate It gave me a nawful important feeling.” smooth and lovely-looking. 
P a I mm 


| ry this unique, triple-action cream 
—Noxzema Cold Cream. It deep- 
cleanses .. . dissolves dulling surface 
film. It softens and helps smooth away 
roughness and dry skin lines. It stim- 
ulates—helps wake tired complexions 
to glowing freshness. 

Use Noxzema Cold Cream faith- 
fully for just 10 days! See how much 
fresher, lovelierp—how much younger 
you can look. 21¢, 39¢,63¢ at all drug 
and cosmetic counters. 


Jennifer silently blessed teacher and 
Jim Hunt, and decided to keep Sally 
MSEC A home from school that afternoon. Sally, 

REGISTERED too delighted with the holiday to be 


support without binding. 


inquisitive as to its cause, played hap- 
pily on the kitchen floor, cutting out 


i Pe ae « ee (ae 


paper dolls. 


In the early afternoon John Hughes 
came, gravely reassuring and courteous, 
grateful that she had done as she was 
asked. Then the Anglican rector came, 
a shy boy whom she had always thought 
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must be Peter’s beloved trailing: arbutus, 
she bent to read the note beside them: 
‘| found these in the bush this morning. 
If there is anything I can do to help 
you, please think of me as your friend. 
| have wanted to know you for a long 
time. Ennis MacLean.” Ennis Mac- 
Lean. The girl across the road. The girl 
for whose friendship she had yearned. 
Quick tears gathered in her eyes as she 
fastened a spray in her belt. She would 
like Ennis to know that she understood 
her gesture. 

Sally was puzzled at supper when her 
father did not come home. ‘Where is he, 
Mummy? Isn’t he hungry?” 

“Yes, darling.”” Oh yes, he must be 
hungry! Please, God, let him be hungry. 
“But he couldn’t get home. He had to 
tay to work late at the mine.” 

Sally shook her head sagely. ‘“‘He 
won't like that. That isn’t up his alley 
*tall.” 

Jennifer’s heart contracted at the 
casual slang. S-lly was a_ typical 
Canadian. Her very expressions were 
typical. She wouldn’t be Peter’s daugh- 
ter if they weren’t. And when Jimmy 
grew up he would be a Canadian too. 
The outlandish expressions would come 
tripping glibly off his tongue. If these 
two were all that she was to have left 
of Peter, they must retain their Cana- 
dianism. Only in that way would they 
still be his as well as hers. 

The thought frightened her. Was she 
giving Peter up so easily? Sooner give 
up life itself. 

“Come along, Sally. It’s bedtime. 
Quiet now, for we mustn’t wake 
Jimmy.” 

After Sally was in bed there was 
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nothing to do but sit in the early 
northern dusk and wait. A dozen times 
she went to the phone, but there was 
nothing to ask. When there was news, 
she would know. She wandered to the 
window and looked across to the house 
where Ennis MacLean lived. It would 
be good to have a friend waiting with 
her, there in the darkness. But you 
could not beg such a favor of someon 
to whom you had never made a friendly 
overture. 

A figure was standing on the street, 
head craned toward her house. Jennifer 
bent forward. The person moved on, 
but turned, came back again. Fury rose 
in Jennifer. To be stared at, watched, 
wondered about, by strangers! Sud- 
denly she couldn’t bear it. She slipped 
out the door and ran down the walk 
to confront the figure. A woman, small 
and solitary, flattening herself unobtru- 
sively against a tree trunk. 

“How dare you?” Jennifer flared. 
“Why do you stand in front of tis 
house? Go away! Go away, I say!” 

The woman turned away, and as the 
light from the open doorway touched 
her face, Jennifer saw that she was 
crying. Standing there alone in the 
darkness, crying. 

Jennifer caught the woman’s hand, 
and her voice wavered as she asked, 
““What’s wrong? What’s the matter?” 

The woman faced her, tears falling 
quietly. “You are Mis’ Blake, yes? 
Your husban’ is friend of my Henri. 
They work together. The rock fall.” 
She made a helpless little gesture with 
her hands. “‘1 do not know you. But 
| come to be near you. We are together 
too, no?” 

“Oh yes. Yes.” Jennifer flung her 
arms around the girl in an abandon of 
which she would not once have dreamed 
herself capable, and they wept together 
and comforted each other, standing 
there in the dark. Then Jennifer drew 


~fucette Arcand inte the-thouse; gave tert 


coffee and cigarettes, talked gently with 
her and received gentle shy replies. And 
whenacar came from the mine, bringing 
word from John Hughes that they 
hoped to reach the trapped men within 
the hour, Jennifer asked Ennis Mac- 
Lean to sit with her children and went 
out with Lucette to the car. 

There was an air of tension in the 
mine oflice, and a more directive force 
to the swift comings and goings of 
stubbly-faced and grimy men. Jennifer 
and Lucette sat rigidly side by side, 
smoking Jennifer’s cigarettes, answering 
with monosyllables the kindly queries 
of the men, talking to each other at 
long intervals, . John Hughes had been 
too optimistic. As the hours dragged 
on Lucette’s grey feeling engulfed them 
more and more. 

Jennifer stood up abruptly. “Let’s 


93 x rs 
go out, With every single movement a smoothness 


They stumbled stiffly out into the 
mine yard, ablaze with lights and 
thronged with people. It was almost 


all your own, It's the action back 


(elasticized) plus truly lovely materials and 
three o’clock. John Hughes was stande 
ing in a corner of the yard, conferring 
with a group of men wearing miners’ 
lights in their hats. One of the rescue 
workers was lying sprawled across a 
rock, snatching a few moments’ badly 
needed sleep. Jennifer saw, sitting on 
a pile of wood at one side, a cigarette 
between nervous fingers, the young 
doctor she had not dared to call for 


detail that make your favourite slip... 


Jimmy’s fretfulness that morning. It 
was long past midnight, and he ought 
to be in bed, but he sat on here, quietly 
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You've planned bright futures for your children. But what 
% happens to those futures if you do not live to carry out the 
es plans? If the answer is something you would rather not 


2 contemplate, then there’s something you should do — now. 
Ss There is a Mutual Life of Canada Plan that enables 
& you to take practical steps now for your children’s future. 
e Consult our representative in your community and explain 
your circumstances and desires to him. He will outline a 
a programme within your means, that will provide a new 
pa source of income for your wife and children, should you die, 
of while they are of dependent age — or for yourself when 
i your earning days are over. 
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waiting, because he might be needed. 
Such were the men whom Peter could 
call his friends. 

The young doctor saw the women and 
came over. “Hello, Mrs. Blake. Le Ilo, 
Lucette. They think it won’t be very 
long now.” 

Jennifer tried to smile at him, to 
thank him, but there was nothing to say. 

“T met Peter in Engle nd, you know,” 
he remarked abruptly, “before | ever 
thought of coming up here. | was in 
Sussex, too. It’s lovely there. You must 
have found this a very grim change.” 

It was a friendly speech, which once 
she would have welcomed. Now she 
hardly recognized its kindness. What 
did that lovely, distant land have to 
do with her and Peter? This was then 
home, where they belonged. Becausc¢ 
Peter belonged to it, she belonged to 
it, too. She could never be separated 
from what was a part of Peter. She 
was only beginning to see its beauty 
and its friendliness, but.she could never 
be blind to them again. 

Suddenly came a long shout from the 
minehead. The young doctor caught 
her hand, hers and Lucette’s, and looked 
very steadily at them for a moment. 
Then he swung off toward the mouth 
of the shaft, elbowing his way to the 
front. The crowd surged forward, then 
back, and down the lane they made as 
they parted came a party of stretcher- 
bearers, the two low, basketlike stretch- 
ers slung among them. For a moment 
Jennifer closed her eyes, and the world 
swung dizzily around her. Then her 
hand caught Lucette’s tightly, and she 
gave a gentle tug, and the two women 
walked forward, alone, to meet the 
stretchers. a 


Miracle Man 
Continued from page 7 


~ So Peterson became a_ sidewalk | 


preacher, aiming toward boys, and he 
loved it. 

Gaining the confidence of his tough 
kids he soon had an indoor class of 250, 
learning words and making gadgets. 

In this work the padre learned that 
thoughts and ideas can be strong and 
tough and durable. Many thoughts can 
be dangerous or sickening. Properly 
grooved or beamed thoughts are uplift- 
ing tonics and sources of joy, inspiration 
and achievement. ‘‘He can who thinks 
’ “Every day in every way | 
get better and better.” ‘“*I am what 


he can.’ 


| am and what I am ts good and strong 
and filled with health.” 

Se Norman Peterson, who knew both 
the joy and the anguish of thought, got 
his divinity degree and in 1929 was 
named curate at the Church of St. 
Columba in Montreal’s West End. Ten 
years later he became rector and a few 
years after that he gained a new 
parishioner in the person of a revitalized 
and optimistic Albert Cliffe. 

Cliffe, while in Toronto, had been a 
member of St. Mary Magdalen Church 
which was High Anglican. So high that 
many a churchman branded it Roman. 
When Cliffe’s chemical chores carried 
him to Montreal he bought a home in 
Westmount and sought out another 
High Anglican place of worship. 

In what seemed no time at all the 
two tormer nerve cases, Peterson and 
Cliffe, had mentally tuned to the same 
thought band. They were a year apart 
in age, both were undersized, both had 
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“Tames A-Wastin’ 


With holidays ahead, mothers 
know that from now until January, 
days will be packed with urgent 
things to be done. 

Every homemaker thinks she 
could use an extra pair of hands 
and more minutes in her hours. 

“Time’s A-Wastin’ ”’ is an eight- 
page leaflet packed with ideas for 
spotting places where time can be 
saved. This leaflet is written for 
busy homemakers to help them 
apply to their daily tasks the time- 
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neers in industry. 

It will help you to look objec- 
tively and critically at your work 
habits, your workplace and your 
tools. 

The diagram of the “working 
area’”’ will show you how to arrange 
equipment for convenience and 
effectiveness. 

It can’t supply you with another 
pair of hands, but it does show you 
how to use your hands to do more 
in less time. It helps you to help 
yourself. 

The coupon below will bring you 
a free copy of ‘““Time’s A-Wastin’.” 
Write for it today. 
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been on the verge of collapse through 
fear and and the 
suggestion. 


worry, both knew 
power of 

Father Peterson had joined the Soci- 
ety of the Nazarene and, in 
church, had set up a spiritual healing 


Quickly he that to 


to the frustrations of 


his own 
contre realized 
listen fears and 
his parishioners was a full-time job, so 
the pep talks were shelved in favor of 


parish duties. 


Two Months — One Thousand 


Followers 


Albert Cliffe soon made his 
cheerful presence felt. He at this 
time conducting research in the field of 
and nutrition for a flour mill and 
it seemed that everyone in the Men’s 
Bible Class had digestive troubles that, 
they Pesscy Cliffe might solve. 

‘It’s all in your mind,” he told them. 
“Worry does it; worry and fears 
That’s what causes tndiges- 


However, 


was 


for cd 


about 
tomorrow. 
tion and sleepless nights and haggard 
looks.’”’ 
‘That’s all 
men exclaimed. 


bd ’” 
stop worrying? 


very to say,” the 


“But how can anybody 


casy 


“By sensibly looking at the cause of 
the worry. Nine times in 10 it’s either 


something that’s over and done with 
and therefore beyond help, or it’s some- 
thing that never will happen.” 

In many cases the effect of these few 
simple worked Soon 


Father Peterson suggested that a spirit- 


words magic. 
ual healing centre be revived with Cliffe 
in charge. 

The chemist declined. The idea was 
good, he said, but he personally was not 
ready. 

Five years later, 
Cliffe said he was ready, and in October, 
1947, he opened his lessons in living. 

The first night was a disappointment. 
Only 24 people turned up, and none 
of these 


ee 


after several urgings, 


seemed to have fears or frus- 


trations on his mind. These were the 


steady reliables of the congregation. 
The people who would lend a hand to 


any budding endeavor. 
A week later 
class and Christmas 
to get in. 
ear Cliffe was speaking to 
audiences of 2,000 from faiths 
twice a week. Since the 
church and parish hall at St. Columba’s 
by 
other 


the 
than a 


there were 51 in 


by more 
thousand tried 
Within a y 


many 
capacity of 


was about 900, he was hooked up, 


public address systems, with 
churches. Once he spoke to an overflow 
Toronto crowd with hook-ups in several 
parts of Montreal and New York State. 

More intimately Cliffe 


rat pat 
sonal int 


by 
, about six worried people 
They 
following a pattern set 
by MacPherson, they 
contribute a offering. 

In these téte-a-tétes, if 
Cliffe’s he’s a 
Carnegie, Freud, Kinsey and Alcoholics 
Anonymous with a touch of soap opera 


sees, per- 
ervik Ww 
mostly women—each afternoon. 
but, 
Semple 


love 


no fee 
Aimee 


pay 


you be liev c 


critics, combination of 


and confessional for good measure. 


Four types predominate; maie and 
female drunks, neurotic wives whose 
husbands don’t understand them, old 


folks with aches and pains and young 
women to enjoy 
to sexual promiscuity. Cliffe says many 
of these are wishful thinking or anyhow 
thinking. In all the 
worry, and Albert Cliffe is expected to 


who seem confession 


cases result is 
evaporate the worry. 

With this background to go on I called 
the healing centre for a personal inter- 


45 age brac ket. 


view. One of Cliffe’s three secretaries 
said sorry, the master’s appointments 
were booked 10 weeks in advance. On 
the basis of 42 face-to-face palavers a 
week I was 421st in line. 

“What’s wrong with you anyway?” | 
the secretary asked. 

“lve been drinking 
people don’t like me. 
wite. 


too much and 
Especially my 
| have a terrible temper and 
sarcastic tongue. I just don’t get along 
with anybody.” (I think most of this is 
untrue but can’t be sure.) 

Under her breath the sophisticated 
secretary mumbled, “ 
out loud she said, 


These men!” and 
“Why don’t you go 


to Alcoholics Anonymous? — They’ll 
straighten you out right away.” 


“| did go. They say it’s up to me. | 


have to help myself.” 


“Then why don’t you do it?” the 
secretary demanded. Her logic was 
devastating. 

“Because I want to see Mr. Cliffe. 


Folks say he 
” 
an hour. 
“That’s right; he can. 
booked up for 10 weeks. 


can banish worry in half 


But he’s 
You’d better 


come to his next lecture, but come an 
hour early or you won’t be able to 
get in.” 


The afternoon of the lecture was one 
effervescent autumn Sundays 
breath seems 


leaves were 


of those 
when every 


The 


pure tonic 
just turning, 
hard. It was 
or making love 

Not for going 
‘To my surprise the church 
was filled to overflowing and the parish 
hall was two thirds full by the time I got 
there. 

With a smile that seemed a bit forced 
Cliffe opened with one of the briefest 
prayers on record (47 seconds) then we 
sang two hopeful hymns and he read 
a letter. The audience was predomi- 
nantly well dressed female in the 35 to 


oxyeen. 
the was clear and 
a day meant for golf 
or walking in the bush. 
to church. 


sun 


one eng ee ret ee 2 Rs hah to natn tesa ta 


he letter was from a | oronto woman 
who, threatened with dispossession ol 
her home, had turned to Cliffe for help. 
He advised prayer and the prayer had 
asked God for 


a house with a garden 


and at least one tree in that garden. 
The woman had got the house and 
garden with two fine trees and was 


jubilantly grateful. 

Cliffe then gave a report on finance. 
In 40 years of casual church going I’d 
come to feel that every financial report 
was a tale of woe. Always the parish 
seemed to need more money. In this 
case the cash position was healthy to 
the point of excellence. I could hardly 
believe my ears. 

Next came a report on specia! prayers 
for the very sick. Cliffe said that 31 
special cases had been directed his way 
He 
no details but launched immedi- 
ately into his lecture. This was 47 solid 
minutes of non-stop anecdote. 


and 27 reported complete cures. 
gave 


With a good sense of timing and 
fluffless delivery, Cliffe told yarn after 
yarn about people—mostly women 
who had suffered everything from lock- 
jaw to delirium and had been relieved 
rather than negative think- 
ing. He seldom used the word “cured,” 
but stuck to the safer “relieved.” 

In the course of the talk, Cliffe told 
of saving a very wealthy woman from 
alcoholism and when he said that the 


by positive 


woman was personally present there was 
a polite but determined examination of 
the many people in the room by inquisi- 
tive neighbors. 


= 
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The gist of the many anecdotes was 
that some peopl succeeded in life where 
they had 


others failed, largely because 


faith in themselves and were determined 
to pursue a ce rtain course. 


Was base d 


The theme sony, i any, 
On Se Hf-conticle nee and se li-reliance. Le 
can who thinks he can. 

The audience flattered the speaket 


with rapt attention and when the lecture 
ended with an even briefer prayer than 
the first 


empty 


it took almost an hour to 
Cliffe tried to bid 


everyone but 


one, 
the church. 
bon voyage to present, 
each one lingered over the parting as 
if to inhale some personal inspiration. 

At least 20% 


tried to arrange personal interviews for 


of the thousand people 


the following week. So far as I could 
see only one succeeded. She, I was told, 


husband who 


had a rich and capabl 
man and thus 


was a two-bottle-a-day 

on. the verge of losing both job and 
health. Unfortunately he refused to 
submit to the ministrations of Albert 
Cliffe or anyone else. The wife was 


; 
trving to work out some scheme whereby 


this thirstv executive might be saved 


from himself. 
Most of the 


told the speaker how much they’d been 


departing parishioners 


uplifted by his talk and how well they 
felt by following his advice as written 


in a best seller called “‘Lessons in 


Living.” 


There was, however, an occasional 
sour note. One woman of, say, 33, 


blurted, “Look, at me! Worse! Thinner! 
All my hair falling out! You’ve done me 


”? ° 
no good, | hen she Was gone. 


The rector took it up from there. 
“Allergy case. She says she has 14 
different allergies. Can’t stand dogs; 
can't eat potatoes, can’t relax. Can’t 


tolerate the smell of cigars. Can’t ride 
All nerves.” 


hours 


In sireetcars, 


‘Three later, at the evening 


service, a similar lecture based on the 


theory of personal betterment through 


paces cammnamen deceng aera treme we nt a ns me 
thougnt Was Iver 


ammegt cee 
POSITIVE us 


ee a? Bet again. 

This time, as a lay reader, Cliffe wore 
clerical vestments and the major part of 
the service was done by the rector. 

Between timcs | made myself known 
and explained that I was writing this 
article. 

Now 55 and the grandfather of four, 
Albert Cliffe is an erect 148 pounds of 


> feet 8. He has blue eves under 


s 





asses, 
an abundance of silky chestnut hair with 
In the 
flesh he looks about 45, but in pictures 


no grey, and a youthful voice. 


he can be made to look a sourpuss 90), 
{le works about 12 hours a day seven 
days a week and can cat almost anything 
SIZE ol a 


despite a stomach the 


grape- 
fruit, He smokes a nack of cigarettes 
a day and takes a sociable drink from 
time to drinks he 
special preference. It might be gin, beet 
or bourbon. As a food chemist he thinks 


Scotch the most | ealthful stimulant. 


time. In has no 


He reads much and in lectures tries 
imself but 
succeed. About 80°7 of the people who 
ask Cliffe’s help in overcoming the drink 


habit re Men byset 


rat > treat 


not to repeat h doesn’t quite 


cs ! ‘ 
iis Benerait run ol 


pep seekers are women ... sav three 
out of five. 

Most of these feel that somebody has 
done them wrong. Cliffe talks to them 
in man to woman fashion with plenty 
of slang, but quickly lets them know 
that he’s not interested in a one-sided 
story. He wants to know who has done 
them wrong. Then he calls the wrong 
guy, or gal, and asks if they'd like to 
talk with him. If the answer is no, that’s 





the end of it, because he won’t take a 
If the answer Is ves 
usually a man 


one-sided story. 
he sees the person ~anc 
gets his version. Then, if possible, Cliff 
brings both sides together to call eacl 
other a few gusty names and make up. 

Although not | 
Anonymous, Cliffe draws rave notices at 
AA 


Saturday night which ts the busiest ol 


’ 


a member of Alcoholics 


clubrooms. I spent part of a 
all nights, in the Montreal chapter of 
AA and there heard some Cliffian anec- 
dotes that were interesting, some that 
and that 


malicious. 


ridiculous some 
boring, but not 


Cliffe is personally barred from mem- 


were were 


one was 
bership because he has never been an 
alcoholic. But he has pulled 23 women 
and 88 men from the den of the golden 
gazelles and the baby blue bears after 
AA had either given them up or listed 
them as unreliable backsliders. Cliffe 
claims that none of his alcoholics has 
been a backslider. 


True — If Not Original 


His critics are mostly doctors or 
clergymen. Some that 
Cliffe, by encouraging sick people to 
believe that all is well, and that faith, 


plus the carefree mind, can cure, does 


medicos say 


damage in the field of time. This delay 
might prove fatal, especially in cancer 
cases. 

Occasional clergymen object to Cliffe 
using a pulpit for his talks which, they 
say, are not based on the Bible. 

When these come to his attention the 
healer asks that the critic come to his 
meetings and see for himself what the 
score is. Usually the doctors do come, 
However, 
in both cases the criticism ends. 


but the preachers do not. 


When I posed a few blunt questions 
Cliffe “All 
that thought is a poison or thought is 
Think well and you feel well. 


said this: I do or savy is 


a tonic. 


He can who thinks he can. The world 


“Stands aside for the man who knows 
where he’s going. Platitudes to be sure. 
None of this ts original but all of it is 
true. 

it 4 with a 


. ' 
disease, say cancer, diabetes, tubercu- 


person comes here 
losis, polio or what not, there’s nothing 
I can do but tell him to see a doctor. 
I’ve often been described as a Christian 
Scientist, but they, I don’t 
admit the existence of disease. I do. 
I also believe in the basic principle of 
AA that to be cured of the drink habit 
you must take personal action and make 


believe, 


personal decision. Nobody can do that 
for you. Likewise with worry, indeci- 
The individual 
person “must, by personal will power, 


sion, fear, frustration. 


overcome these negative situations. He 
must know that there ts a force stronger 
than himself no matter how long he 
That force is the God force. He 
must know that to think successfully is 


lives. 


to live successfully.” 

“But everybody likes to talk about 
himself,” | suggested. 
afford the time?” 

“Because | like it and people do what 
they like to do. Certainly everybody 
thinks his or her problems or triumphs 


““How can you 


are the greatest problems or the greatest 
triumphs in all the world.” 

On the way out I passed through 
the counting room where women were 
toting up the love offerings. Most of 
this was in folding money. And folding 
money from a_ thousand customers 
means that lessons in living are on a 
sound paying basis. 
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Melody Unheard one reason why I’ve pushed him so 


hard.” 


Continued from page 16 “Ts it?” 
“Don’t you think what I say is true?” 
thing of herself in it. Maybe that was as “About Zack needing success? It 


it should be. Maybe that was what he might be. But how are you going to 


wanted. Two lines she had once heard measure it? By money?” 
quoted came into her mind: “Seraphi- “Is there any other way?” 


He went on looking at her. His grey 


” 


cally free from taint of personality ... 
Maybe that was what he wanted. eyes were gentle. After a long time he 
said, “Maybe not.” 
ISABEL’S DEBUT concert faded “Money’s terribly important. — It’s 
quickly from Cleo Matthews’ mind; it Only when you have money that you’re 
had made no particular impression on — Teally free to do what you want. Don’t 
her, nor had she an idea it had meant you see?” She leaned forward. “Don, 
anything to Zack. He had made no be honest. What would you do if you 
comment as they left the Auditorium, had money?” 

It was three days after the concert Don went on looking at her. He 
when Cleo went into the little coffee shop Said, “I’d marry you.” He got up 
near the art school for the fourth time to lazily. “You’d better come and see 
see if she could catch Zack. He wasn’t What Zack is doing.” 


there. He hadn’t called her since the 


concert, though that wasn’t unusual— DON OPENED tthe door into a blue 
when he was working to finish something fog of smoke and said, “‘Hi, I brought 
ne lost track of time. your girl.” 

Don Barnes was in the coffee shop, Zack said, “‘Girl?” in a hazy way. He 


finishing a doughnut absently, and was standing at his easel, painting 
smoking a cigarette at the same time. abstractedly. On the wall behind him 
Don lived with Zack in a decrepit room- there was a whole row of new things. 
ing house where they were allowed to Small canvases that looked brilliant, 
make themselves a meal once ina while colorful, interesting. 
in a common grubby kitchen. Cleo went over to him. His hair stood 
Cleo went down the aisle and slid into wildly on end and he had a green chin 
Don’s booth now, and he lifted his eyes and a streak of yellow ochre on one 
in surprise to see her. There was always — eyelid. He looked at her absently and 
something else in his eyes when he — then back at what he was painting. Cleo 
looked at Cleo, something not surprise, | went round behind him and looked. 
something constant. She understood, The thing he was doing had astonish- 
Don had been in love with her in his _ ing clarity. It fell, at first glance, into 
odd way since the beginning, but of | the landscape class, but it was a land- 
course he would never say anything scape with figures. He was painting an 
because of Zack. Even if he did it~ orchard, an old apple orchard with 
wouldn’t make any difference. Don children playing among the trees; and in 
wasn’t the sort Cleo wanted. He wasn’t _ the distance a woman stood calling them 
a man you could make anything of. with her hand to her mouth, apprehen- 
“HH lo,” Cleo said. ““Where’s Zack? I sion in her bearing. It was a picture 
haven’t heard from him for three days.” — with a story, an odd thing for Zack to be 


“*He’s working.” painting, and the story emerged clearly. 
RE STIO UI rn trem et aclers Or The Chinarely ana OF 


“Oh,” Don said vaguely, ““something the woman came out definitely as if they 
he got started at a couple of days ago. had worn printed labels. 


Coffee?” **Zack, what are you doing? Some 
: x . S 
‘*] suppose so.” She went on. “What'd — kind of series?” 
he get started on? He didn’t tell me “Haven't exactly thought about it. | 
anything about it. Something new?” just wanted to get some things down. I 
“Yes, It’s good too, ina way. He'll guess they’re pretty good.” 
likely show you,” Don said, and lapsed Cleo turned and looked at the row on 
into silence. the wall. “It looks,” she said, “as if 
Cleo’s coffee came and she sipped atit. you’ re trying to tell a story in paint.” 
PI 3 : : | 
“ey? ° ° 2 ° ““c ” 
I’ve got a part-time job designing Maybe I am. 
rooms at Halliday’s. It means I can get ““What story? Are they people you 
in some practical work while I finish my | know?” 
course. I don’t see why Zack can’t get “I knew them once.” 
something like that to do. He needs ““They’re very happy pictures. They 


success, security. That’s why—that’s were nice people. That’s a lovely place 





We're Winning the Battle Against TB. 





Public support of the Canadian Tuber- a. ; 
culosis Association has made possible  ¢ BE 
mass surveys where cases are caught ° ¢ 
and cured in their early stages. ) ¢ 

¢ 
Two hundred committees across Canada 4 0 
carry on this work and the result this 2 ¢ 
year is a lower death rate than ever 5 ¢ 
before from this disease. ( AAPOR AAAI. 


Every time you buy a dollar’s worth of T. B. Christmas 


seals you help wipe out the greatest of all youth killers, 
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What gift could bring quite 
so much joy to ‘her’ heart 
as this McClary Electric 
Refrigerator... to brighten 
her kitchen and lighten her 
work through a lifetime of 
prideful ownership! 


And when you give a 
McClary Refrigerator you 
can be sure you give the 
best... and get the most in 
value. McClary has the 
lovely lines, the gleaming 
stain - resisting Porcelain 
Enamel Interior, the roomy 
spaciousness she wants. 
And it has the Sealed-In 
Unit, the rigid All-Steel 
construction, the per- 
manent Fiberglas Insula- 
tion that tell you their own 
story of long, economical, 
trouble-free life. 


Let your McClary Dealer 
demonstrate the many 
other modern features... 
Automatic Cold Control, 
Vegetable Crisper and 
roomy Meat Keeper, to 


merenneme ME Dut CHree. Ani et 
him arrange to deliver her Soh ( 


“sift for a lifetime’ at the 
precise happy moment you 
choose, 
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Model VK-63 


ce et men ene —aeee-0y teee pte tmake-your kitchen “uitra-modtrn, to 


revolutionize your cooking .. . is the Inglis-Tappan Range 
. . . long a favourite with American housewives, and now 


produced for you in Canada by Inglis. 


Cooking with an Inglis-Tappan Gas Range is quicker, 
easier, better. No other stove equals Inglis-Tappan in exclusive 


features designed to save you time and labour. 


Divided Top 
The Divided Top with recessed Cove gives you 
wide, extra deep, serving space. 


Giant Flexo-Speed "Visualite’’ Oven 
Measures 17” wide, 15” high, 20!4” deep—big 
enough to cook the biggest meal in... and you can 
watch the baking through the transparent 
“Visualite’’ door. 


Smokeless CleanQuick Broiler 


Extremely efficient ... with gleaming chromium 
pan and corrugated aluminum grid. 
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Consumer Products Division, 
John Inglis Co. Limited, Toronto, Canada 


if you write to us. 


(> FOR FAST, TROUBLE-FREE 





A 
‘ TAPPAN 


Also available is the smaller Model 
F.28. See both at your Inglis Dealer's 
today! Free folder will be sent to you 
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THE THREE WEEKS that Isabel 
spent immediately following her debut 
cn ° ti 1 
vere filled with sucn hopelessness that 
she was almost ill. Mary and Hu 
were really desperately poor, far worse 
than she had imagined; so poor they had 
had to se I] sabe l’s old pian , whi h had 
been the only thing in the world she had 
clung to on her wav back to Riverview. 
Her piano—at least she could go on 
practicing. It wasn’t a good piano. 
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; FLANNEL ' 
* Do your own dressmaking with i 
& Viyella—the lightweight English Flan- 
< nel in authentic Scottish Tartans 
€ They will tailor better, look better 


and last longer and wash and wash 
and wash without shrinking 
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Remembering the wonderful instrument 
in Arthur Somerville’s house, looking 
forward to the battered old upright of 
her childhood on that unhappy return 
journey Isabel’s heart had been sick. 

Even before they reached the drab 
little house, she had realized how much 
her sister and brother-in-law needed 
help. There was no money and no room 
there for her actually with four clamor- 
ing children. She turned her mind round 
and round the problem as a squirrel races 
over the wheel in his cage, trying, while 
she washed dishes for Mary, or scrubbed 
out cupboards or troned the children’s 
shabby little dresses, to see what she 
could do immediately to help. 

Maybe she could demonstrate music 
in a department store—but of course 
not, she could read the notes, but her 
training was wrong. There might be jobs 
teaching in the fall but not now. There 
wasn’t any answer, any way out. There 
wasn’t a chance of using her talent, het 
vitality, to go on with the only thing 
that Not to 
repay her debt to her sister. 

But there had to be a way. 

It was on a long dreary Sunday after- 
noon, when Mary and Hugh had gone to 
visit Hugh’s mother, that Isabel felt sh« 
had really reached rock bottom. She 
stood at the window in Mary’s sitting 
room, her hand on the shabby chintz 
curtains, staring out into the world. 


The street was empty and bare, profit- 


mattered to her—music. 


less and drab. It led nowhere. 

Then, down at the corner, a long black 
car turned into it slowly, and edged its 
way along the block as if the driver were 
looking for a certain house and did not 
know his way. And when the car came 
to Mary’s gate, it stopped and the driver 
got out. Isabel stared incredulously. 

It was Arthur Somerville. 

She never knew afterward how she got 
to him; but she found herself with both 
hor hands in his, clinging to him eagerly, 


and listening to him as he said in an odd 
voice, “Are you then so glad to se« 
me?” 

**You’re like somebody from heaven,” 
she told him. 

There was a moment while he looked 
at her. Then he withdrew his hand and 
patted her shoulder lighthy. “I suppose 
that’s it,” “How would you 
like to come back to heaven with me 
and hear a concert? That's what i came 
Will you 
come? I’ve brought you a note from my 
sister. She’d like you to stay at our 
house tonight and I'll bring you home 
again tomorrow. Will you come?” 

Marzinski’s recital, it developed, was 
tobe Piven irae private iowse; the honie 
of one of Arthur’s a Mrs. 
Angela Gordon. It was only when Isabel 
was brushing her hair tn the big bed- 
room in the Somerville house that she 
began to think about her clothes. Sh« 
looked like a her blue 
pleated skirt and pink cashmere sweater. 

Well, that she 
schoolgirl. This was part of her educa- 
tion. She had not been invited here for 
social reasons. That was a thing she had 


he said, 


for, Marzinski is playing. 


friends 


sche ole | in 


was what was. A 


to remember. 

Mrs. Gordon’s house was beautiful, 
with spacious high-ceilinged rooms open- 
ing into each other. The music room 
was in the centre and a great many 
people were already seated when Arthur 
and Isabel arrived. Mrs. Gordon was a 
tall thin woman with a face that was 
almost haggard it was so thin and tense. 
Her dark eyes lit up warmly, though, 
when she saw Arthur Somerville. She 


Pa ate a 
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gave him both her hands and said, “My 
dear, | am so glad to see you!” Her 
glance turned to Isabel, and then went 
quickly back to Arthur’s face again. She 


said in a changed voice, “And this ts the z ION 1 
little protégée?” EDU 


“This is Isabel Gay, Angela. I don’t 
think you heard her debut some weeks iS EDUC 
ago.” music 

‘“[’m so sorry. I didn’t.” She looked 
at Isabel again, curiously. “I’m sure | 
missed scmething remarkable. Have we 


Her 


tone was light, but somehow mocking. 


a genius in our midst, Arthur?” 


He said, “ That’s a large word.”’ 

Mrs. Gordon laid a hand on Isabel’s 
arm. “It’s very beautiful, 

= oe 
genius or no,” she said. ‘Come along, 


anyway, 
then—there are some comfortable chairs 
near the piano. Almost everyone ts here, 
and Marzinski has to get away early. 
His plane goes at 10.30.” 

Isabel sat through the music with a 
gueer sense of unreality. It was no new 
thing to attend a private recital, because 
1 great many artists came down to the 
and played for small 
eroups of teachers and special students 

even people of Marzinski’s stature. 
But it was odd to be sitting beside the 
city’s famous critic, to know that he had 


Conservatory 


brought her here, had made a long 
special trip so that she should be here. 
She watched Marzinski’s incredibly 


capable hands, and listened with all 
her ears to the music; but she was 
steadily conscious of the tall man sitting 
beside her, of his firm slender fingers 
locked around his knee. Other people 
were conscious of him too, and watched 
him. He was good-looking, important, 
wealthy; he was somebody to watch. 





Margaret O’Brien 
relaxes on the set of 
: M-G-M's “The Secret 
[hey were curious about Isabel too; Garden”. Wateh for 
J ; ; . this thrilling movie 
looking from her to Arthur Somerville at your favorite 
7 : theatre 3 
and then back again, as Mrs. Gordon ee 
had done so pointedly. 
There didn’t seem to be any Mr. 
When Marzinski finally 


Stopped playing, three maids brought in. | 


Gordon. 
coffee and sandwiches and served them. 
Marzinski and Mrs. Gordon came over 
and sat with Arthur and Isabel while 
they ate. Marzinski’s small dark eyes 
kept darting to Isabel’s face. At last he 
said directly to Arthur, with his mouth 
full, ““Your vife, she is so but very 
beautiful. You allow me to say?” 


In Hollywood, even the youngest stars choose a 
piano for enjoyment and relaxation. 


A beautiful Mason & Risch piano in your home 


Mrs. Gordon laughed sharply, a 

? ? “ae “ee ‘ 2 ee Se ee tar 2 a se? s . 
tinkling brittle laugh. “Oh, not his wife, now is the foundation for future happiness ... for 
Marzinski! A_protégée. Mr. Somer- you as parents. .... for your children and _ their 


ville is not a marrying man.” 

Marzinski raised the pointed thick 
black brows. ‘“*No?” he said incredu- 
lously. He grinned, a monkeyish grin. 
“Such a protégée I vould like, too.” 

Arthur said coldly,“ Miss Gay -is a 

1 


children to come. 


Mason & Risch Limited are the sole makers of 
Wurlitzer organs in Canada. All Mason & Risch 
instruments are the product of Canadian skill and 
workmanship. 
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talented pianist.” 
“So? Indeed? 

Marzinski said. 
Arthur got up abruptly. “I am sorry, 

Angela, but | must ask you to excuse us. 


Iss not necessary,” 








”> 
It was good of you to let us come. 


She put a slim much-ringed hand in Please send me the Mason & Risch beautiful 


his. ‘“‘You are always welcome here, portfolio of pianos, 
as you know,” she said evenly. “Don’t 


ee OE PEL OES OPP EEE TIT Pe hee Eee 


forget, you're coming to 
Friday, Arthur. It will be very quiet.” 

They left the house and went back in 
Arthur’s beautiful car to his home again. 
Two lamps were burning in the green 
and gold and crimson living room; the 
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old tapestries gleamed out from the 
shadowy walls. Arthur led the way into 
the room and put Isabel into one of the 
deep velvet chairs. He dropped down 
into the one opposite and leaned back, 
looking at her. “Did you enjoy that?” 


he asked, 
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xcept on * 


“Of course. I 
| aa xcept what?” 
“Oh, it didn’t 


confusedly. “My clothes bee 


matter,” Isabel nid 
I’m sorry 
I was so stupid, I could have brought a 
dress.” 

Li put 
| 


' és - 4 
iif htly. It is better this wi 


1 
patted hers 


” : 
Vv. CPO 


‘ nder 


out a hand and 
i 
up abruptly, leaving Isabel 


what he meant, and went to touch a 
match to the fire laid on the wide hearth. 


| hye flames if aped up through the inter- 





stices of the logs and made a cheerful 
{ 


crackling sound. A good smell of burn- 


ing wood crept into the room. It was 
warm. It was comfortable and easy. 

s ’ 

Isabel Mrs. Gorden’s 


it 
Probably 


re memb« re d 


. 
face. she was a widow and 


probably she wanted Arthur Somerville 
for herself. That would be logical. So 
of course it was better for Isabel to have 


} . 
| gone to her house as a SC hoolgirl rathe r 
| 


| I . 
than as another woman, although tha 
was a ridiculous idea, But pe rhaps that 

s what he had meant 
Arthur came back again and sat down. 


He said, “‘Elfrida’s out at some import- 
meeting—she belongs to a lot of 
She'll be 
| hour or so.” He 


;} ant 
organizations. along in an 
sat staring into the 
| fire. After a long time he said in a quiet 
voice, “I find myself very much con- 
| cerned about your future in Riverview 
| now that I’ve seen the situation.” 
She took a long breath. “It’s just that 
I have to get my mind clear, I suppose. 
Maybe the thing to do is not to accept 
Riverview. Maybe | ought to think 
| about coming back to the city and 


getting some sort of job. I wish | 
didn’t believe what you’ve said about 
my work. I wish I didn’t.” 

“What would you do?” 
“Oh, I don’t know. Talk things over 
Maybe try to 
yotoa larger city . only it all looks 


so much like a squirrel in a cage. Becaus« 


with Keeiior, 1 suppose. 


I do believe what you said. Listening to 


were talking about. I don’t begin to be 


on his level in anything.” 
Arthur 


watching the fire. He said thoughtfully, 


Somerville leaned forward, 


“I’m grateful to you for believing me. 


What I’d like to do ts take your futur 


in hand. I'd like to take you abroad, 
get you to the best teachers, stand over 
the whole business . . . give vou about 
two years of the best that is going. I 


I:now exactly what I want for you, whic! 


teachers, which kind-ef-werk you shout 
be doing.” 
»¢ doing. 


“You’re very kind. But after ail, 
Isabel said with difliculty, “do you reall 
9” 


believe I'd be anv 


FOOd ! 

“lve never seen anybody with moré 
promise. 
into Isabel’: 


‘Tears suddenly 


came 
eyes. She shut them tightly and held 
the tears back. Her voice wouldn’t 
work, she knew. She was still. 

He said lightly, “It’s a thing I'v 
done a cood deal of thinkin iD t 
This protégée idea ° ° | suggested 
to Mrs. Gordon some days ago. I can’t 
say | was particularly pleased with her 


tone tonight in regard to it. And 
Marzinski . . .” He stopped. 

Isabel said, ‘I don’t think you should 
be feeling so responsible for me. All 
you've done is prevent me from making 
a muddle of my career. Maybe I won’t 
have a career, but I’d rather not have 
any than go through life only half a 
So I’m grateful to you, and 
you shouldn’t be worrying about me, 
although it’s very kind of you.” 


*But | 


musician, 


care about music, you sec. 


Marzinski tonight. | knew. what you 
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And I want you to go through life as 
you were intended, really a musician. 
The real thing. You’d be surprised how 
rare they are.” 

They sat in silence, and Isabel found 
herself watching the clean line of his 
face against the firelight. He was a good 
person. He was like a diamond when it 
came to his knowledge of music, hard 


and able to cut through any softer 
material. But somehow he himself, as a 
man, did not seem hard and _ cold, 


however remote he might appear. 

He turned away from the fire at last 
looking at her. There was 
something different in his face, an odd 
almost look. 


and sat 


self-conscious He said, 


“I’m going to make a suggestion. You 
may find it startling. It’s... you see 


... I live in many ways a lonely sort 
of life. My life is my own. There is a 
great deal of money and nothing in 
particular to do with it. Perhaps things 
would have been different if I hadn’t 
spent about seven years of my youth as 
an invalid . . . perhaps I’d have made 
some other sort of life rather than the 
one I have. I see a good many people, 
but I don’t find myself too interested in 
most of them, so it isn’t a case of giving 
anything up...” He was groping. 

Isabel went on looking at him. His 
eyes rested on hers, cool and steady. He 
said, “‘ Will you marry me?” 


THE SHOCK of his meaning held her 
motionless. 
“You see,” he went on, “I can’t take 


you about the world on any other 
basis. And you’ve got to have your 


opportunities, and under proper super- 
It’s not only that I feel a 
responsibility, it would be a wonderful 
thing for me to watch your develop- 
ment, to make sure of it. A kind of 
fulfillment. You see? Something I can 
never attain in my own being could 
happen in yours, through me.” He 


vision. 


stopped and smiled at her, that gentle. 


diflident smile that she was coming to 
watch for. He said, “You would bs 
doing me the greatest kindness.” 

She moved. She looked around the 
beautiful room, at the waiting piano. 
She looked down at her blue pleated 
skirt, and then at her hands, with thei 
empty look. Her eyes came back up to 
his. “‘I don’t understand,” she said. 

“Why?” 

“You're... you must be years 
older . . . there must have been dozens 
of promising young musicians. I mean 
to say; marriage is so big. It’s taking 
your whole life. It’s so final.” 

“It needn’t be final. I’m not suggest- 
ing that sort of marriage. You aren’t 
interested im-marriage now. knows i 
am perfectly aware of the way your mind 
and work What 
you’ve got to do Is work for the next two 
years, and think of nothing but work. 
It would be sacrilege to think of any- 
You shall work, if you will 


soul these days. 


thing else. 
marry me. You shall have everything 
that you need to perfect your very great 
gift. And meanwhile I shall have the 
great pleasure, as | suggested, of seeing 
that gift realized.” 

“But . after two years?” 

He lifted a shoulder. “That can take 
care of itself when the time comes. You 
will be ready then to do whatever you 
really want to do. Marriages don’t have 
to be final, you know. You shouldn’t 
enter into one on that basis. If I could 
do what needs to be done for you any 


other way, I shouldn’t suggest it. But 
I’m convinced that you need me—you 


need my cold, hard, steady supervision. 


And we can’t move about the world 
together on any basis other than 
marriage.” 

Isabel leaned back in her chair. She 


said, “‘I can’t think of anything so 
wonderful happening. It 


everything. 


would solve 
But it’s so terribly much 
to take from you, and | can’t see what 
I’d be giving in return. I 
why you’d do it for me. It 
if... ” She stopped in confusion and 
found herself coloring. 


can’t see 
° , 
isnt as 


“No, it isn’t as if,” he said, and smiled 
at her again. He touched her hand 
lightly. ‘“‘We’ll be married next week 
and go to New York before Christmas. 
Is that possible?” 

After a long time she said, “I don’t 
sce how it will all end. Maybe it’s very 
dangerous.” 

“How dangerous?” 


“Well, you 


son, and it 


you’re such a nice per- 
might be that I—you 
know, I’m young and I don’t know any- 
thing, not a thing about anything .. .”’ 
“Do you think I’m a nice person?” 
“Of course.” 

He got up. “Well, just go on thinking 
so. You won’t be so sure when I start 


working with you. Maybe you won’t 


think I’m even remotely nice. Just 
forget about me as a person—we’re 


going to work like slaves in a tin mine 
and be buried in music all the time.” 
He nodded toward the piano. “‘There’s 
your heart, and all your personal feel- 
ings, my dear. 
up to it without another thought. Can 
you do that?” 

“Oh,” Isabel said intensely, “you 
know | can! You know there ts nothing 
in the world I want so much!” 

“Then you've got it,” he said. 


THE WEDDING was held 10 days 
later in Arthur’s house. There were no 


guests save Mary and Hugh, and 


_Arthur’s wsiste: E) fridc Theat 


was a quict little man, obviously an old 
acquaintance of the family. It was he 
Isabel “Mrs. 


Not until that moment did she 


who first. called Somer- 
ville.” 
realize quite what had happened. There 
had been the big diamond Arthur had 
slipped on her finger a week ago, the 
white orchids he had given her this 
morning, and the exquisite jeweled wed- 
ding ring put on during the ceremony, 
but they were all extraneous matters. 
But now she, Isabel, was changed; she 
was no longer Isabel Gay, she was Mrs. 
Somerville. 

the 
He smiled his faintly 
Arthur. ‘Sl am glad 


You have chosen very 


‘! wish you every happiness,” 
minister said, 
remote smile at 
for you, my boy. 

e > 
wisely. 

When he had gone Elfrida, with a 
spot of color high in each cheek, said, 


“Well!” 


down abruptly in one of the deep velvet 


in a breathless voice and sat 
chairs. “I’m sorry if I appear a little 
distraught, but really this is all so unex- 
pected delightful, but unexpected.” 
She wiped her eyes quickly. ‘‘l 
believed my little brother would marry. 
For years it looked as if one of those 
. . . | mean to say, so many girls have 
thought . . . that 
fusedly, and stopped. “It wasn’t his 
fault, you know, my dear,” she explained 
to Isabel. 

“Elfrida, that’s enough,” Arthur said. 
“Relax. 
excited about. Isabel, you’re not touch- 
ing your champagne.” 

“It goes up my _ nose,” 


never 


is,’ she said con- 


There isn’t anything to be so 


Isabel ex- 


You can give yourself 
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plained ‘I alwavs he ird it did. She 
smiled at him “T’ll trv not to be naive 
} \ i 
ibout things as soon as I get my mind 
S 4 ened ou | I i vou tl 
1 9 
pate vith me. 
rT 99 
| € CC | shall he replit ind 
{ { 
loran ne yped his iri } 5. 
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some man with the clear eves an 


rm steady mouth. Her husband. It 


I I I 
was his rings she wore, Nis house she was 
to live In. 


Later, after the wedding luncheon, 
Isabel and upstairs. Phe 


immense front bedroom on the second 


floor had been newly decorated. Phe 


¢ 


he whole front ot 


’ , cu 
wide windows tinge 


t ered 1 


he room were Cov n finely gathered 


white silk marquisette; the low rounded 
dressing table had an infinitely full skirt 
f{ the same material. The fl 
covered with a thick white carpe 
scatter rugs 


its snowiness relieved by 


+ 


of deep crimson. It was a very demand- 
ing room in a way; Mary looked about 
it rather fearfully betore she perched 
on the edge of the white-frilled bed. 520 
you like it?” she said. 

“Its lovely, but it will take a lot of 


My clothes look pretty 


that big 


living up to. 


queer in mirror-lined cup- 


} ard.”’ | } | t ¢ the 
voOaTa, SabD0t went across the room 


and opened the cupboard door. A light 
sprang on, to disclose her suits, her 
skirts and sweaters, already neatly put 
away on hangers. They made the 
smallest possible showing on the long 
rod, 

“Isabel.””. Mary spoke with consider- 
able effort. “Do you think you’re going 
to be happy : 

Isabel regarded her glowing face in 
Her cheeks were pink and 
her eyes shining. She tucked a strand 
of hair back and pinned it. She said, 


‘I don’t see how I can help it, dear. 


the mirror. 


It’s like being Cinderella. The only, 
trouble is | can’t believe it yet. Not 
quite.” She held up her hand and 
toeked—aet—the-timgess “Now pirt 
believe It. 

Mary was twisting her hands together 
unhappily. 
to think,” 


late to say anything. 


“IT don’t quite know what 
know it’s too 
But all week I’ve 


around sort ot 


she said. “I 


becn going 


worrying 
and afraid to ask you. But I have 
to know. Isabel, you re not just doing 
this for money, are you? It isn’t that?”’ 

“Oh, no!” “Of course 


not. It’s quite, quite different.” 


Isabel cried. 


Mary’s tired eyes were fixed anxiously 
She said, ‘“‘I don’t see 
think you man 
you ve only seen half a dozen times. I’m 


on her face. 


how you can love a 


afraid you’re being carried away. 





y.from the mirror. 
“Oh, Mary, darling, you don’t 
stand at all. 


Isabel turned quick 
under- 
I’m not tn love with him. 
He’s not in love with me. It’s not that 
sort of marriage at all.” 

*“Not in love with him?” 

“Oh, no, not a bit. If I 
I mean,” 
explained quickly, “if | 


were, | 
Isabx | 
love 


| , : 
wouldn’t marry him. 
were In 
with him I’d have to wait and be sure¢ 
Don’t -y 


| ° . 
he was in love with me 


me You 

see? We’ve never talked about being 
. 22 . %, a! ‘ + - a 2? 

in love. This isn’t that sort of marriage. 


“Then,” said Mary in a low voice, 
You'll be 
And 
sooner or later he’ll be miserable too, 
pretty you are. And 
then: that... @ BHC. 5 3 
don’t know how to explain. But it’s 
wrong,” she said miserably. 
“Mary, you don’t understand. We're 


“ 


: 
it’s a wicked marriage. 


miserable if you don’t love him. 


no matter how 


worse 
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not thinking of being husband and wife. 
This is a straight working partnership. 
We're not 


of... loving each other in 


. . there isn’t any question 

the way 

you mean. That’s all understood.” 
“Understood?” 


“We 


There wasn’t any 


haven’t said much about it. 


need. Arthur isn’t 
in love with me and never pretended 
to be. Only we couldn’t work together 
as we both want unless we were married. 
Even if Arthur were a great deal older 
than he is, I don’t suppose we could 


travel about together. People would 


talk.” 

After a long time Mary said, “It just 
doesn’t make sense. He could travel 
around with you if he wanted to. He 
could take his sister for a chaperon.” 

Isabel went on looking at her. She 
said, “Yes, | suppose that’s true. | 
can’t say I’d thought of it. But it would 
be pretty expensive, and he isn’t too 
fond of Elfrida. She gets on his nerves.”’ 

“It wouldn’t be any more expensive 
than buying you diarnonds and clothes. 
And she can’t get on his nerves too much 
or he wouldn’t have kept her here all 
these years. So it doesn’t just make 
sense.” 

Isabel flushed. ‘“‘This is all ridicu- 
lous,” she said. “‘A man like Arthur 
Somerville doesn’t have to go around 
marrying people. Even I know that 
much. You heard what 
hinting downstairs... likely 
of girls have wanted to marry him. Why 
wouldn’t they? He’s handsome and 
intelligent and wealthy and kind. Any- 
body would want to marry him.” 

“TI don’t like this.” 

“Oh, Mary, really!) You just don’t 
understand the kind of world we live 
in, he and I. Personal relationships 
don’t mean nearly as much as lots of 


Elfrida was 


dozens 


other things. It’s just convenient for 
us to be married, don’t you see? And it 
isn’t as if it had to be final.” 

“You mean you're planning on a 


. . , 1 
wendecenie =the tip bebe tine eee tayo 


married?” 

“We haven’t said much about it. But 
it’s logical. He says he won’t lose 
anvthing if the marriage has to be 
dissolved, and I certainly won’t. Mean- 
while we can work together... it will 
be wonderful, Mary. I feel just like 
Cinderella.” 

“And what does the prince get out of 
it all?”” Mary asked bluntly. 

Isabel got up abruptly. ‘‘Maybe not 
“But you needn't 


? 


enough,” she said, 
try to make me think he’s got any cheap 
ulterior motives. He’s much too fine and 
unselfish and good.” 

Mary got up. “I don’t know what 

to think. All I can do is pray, and I’m 
going to do plenty of that.” 
THE FIRST MONTH or two of Isabel’s 
married life was just as she had expected 
it to be. Arthur was friendly, cheerful, 
and entirely considerate and thought- 
ful. When they met at breakfast each 
morning he always had interesting plans 
for the day, and each day was crowded 
with new and exciting incidents. 

They had a wonderful time shopping 
and planning, and Arthur seemed not 
the least concerned about whether Isabel 
worked or not. But she got more and 
more nervous about it, because it seemed 
to her she was taking all and giving 
nothing. Also she was concerned be- 
cause their relationship was acquiring 
a personal tone that was surely not what 
had been planned. Perhaps that didn’t 


matter—it was very pleasant——but occa- 


sionally she found herself remembering 
that this was, after all, only a temporary 
marriage. It would surely be better to 
start in more formally. 

Sut that was difficult when Arthu 
was so kind. She found herself more 
and more zrateful to him. He was no 
longer the stern cold critic; he was 
rapidly growing into a warmly indulgent 
man. Her position was in many ways 
difficult. But she consoled herself with 
the thought that sooner or later she 
would show her gratitude by working 
as no one had ever worked before, by 
becoming exactly what he wanted her 
to be musically; by bringing honor to his 
name. 

Living in Arthur’s house was pleasant 
in every way—except that 
Elfrida was very much afraid that Isabel 
was going to usurp her authority. Noth- 
ing could have been farther from Isabel’s 
mind, not only because she was going 
to be as busy as she possibly could be, 
but because, although Elfrida obviously 
did not know this 
after all only temporary. 

As for Arthur, his manner toward her 
was perfect. He was friendly, interested, 
sweet-tempered and always thoughtful. 
He had rather a lovely sense of humor, 
not apparent on the surface, but betray- 
ing itself in the glint of an eye over 
one of Elfrida’s large glittering reports 
of her club activities; or a sudden 
repressed smile, shared frequently with 
Isabel, over some incident they observed 
together in a shop or on the street or at 
a concert. 

It was wonderful to go with him to 
concerts. He changed a good deal, the 
humor disappeared, and he rarely spoke 
even in the brief intermissions. But 
when it was all over and they were home 
again, sitting before the fire, he spoke 
freely and clearly about the music they 
had heard, and what he said was always 


possible 


her position was 


a revelation. 
One night Isabel did not go with him 


toheara group oP aRUssiaIr SIIEUTSs Tie 


had a touch of cold, and Arthur said 
the concert would be dull. So she stayed 
at home, sitting for a while in the living 
room and then going up to her room 
to put on a nightgown and a long white 
wool robe and brush her hair. She found 
herself listening closely, when it came 
to be 11 o’clock, for Arthur’s key in 
the front-door latch and his step on 
the stair. Not that she would see him, 
but it was good to know that he was 
home again. While she was waiting she 
found herself hungry, and slipped down 
to the kitchen to heat up some milk 
She had just 
when she heard 


and find some crackers. 
turned off the heat 
Arthur come in. On sudden impulse 
Isabel put another cup on the small tray 
she had prepared, added more milk and 
carried the tray upstairs. Arthur was 
in his study with the door open. He 
was standing in the middle of the floor, 
his back to her, staring at nothing. 

Isabel stepped inside on the thick red 
carpet. She said gently, ““Would you 
like some hot milk, Arthur?” 

He swung around and looked at her. 
It was almost as if he didn’t believe 
he saw her. His eyes were blank, remote, 
lost in some inner dream. But after a 
second he took a long breath and smiled 
at her. He had a lovely smile although 
he rarely used it so warmly. Something 
fluttered inside Isabel’s breast. 

“Can’t think of anything more wele 
come,” he said. He took the tray from 
her hands. He glanced at the two cups. 

“1 was making some for myself. | 
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full-fashioned creations designed 
to give your legs a new, 
subtle flattery . . . longer-wearing, 
special reinforced toe and 
heel, exquisitely sheer. 
You'll love the many 
1950 Sheer-Tex*, features ... 
the Special-Stretch Welt, 
eliminating the danger of 
ripping or tearing . . . the 
new Slim-Seam ... the 
unmistakeable top-to-toe 
quality. Every pair 


a perfect fit... [h 


available in 42, 45 
and 51 gauge 
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in all the popular 





high style shades, 
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“Bigger but 
smalier’ is the 
way we describe 
Frigidaire’s revo- 
lutionary com- 
pact cabinet de- 
sign. It gives. you 
up to 50% more 
food storage space 
in the same kit- 
chen space. 
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Lot: of space for frozen 
foods in the big Frigi- 
daire Super-Freezer — 
up to 36 cartons! Super 
power for fast freezing 
of ice and other foods! 


U6 
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Here’s your Cold- 
Control—a Frigi- 
daire develop- 
ment that gives 
you 8 individual 
temperature 
settings. It's 
precision - built, 
maintains just 
the degree of 
cold you select. 


Here's 2% of a 
bushel of fruits 
and vegetabies in 
the exclusive Hy- 
drator. Glass- 
topped for full 
visibility,...the 
Hydrator keeps 
these foods crisp, 
fresh. Rolls out 
at a finger touch. 


It’s the “heart” of 
your refrigerator 
— the famous 
Meter - Miser? 
Built as precisely 
as a fine watch, 
the Meter-Miser 
is sealed-in-steel, 
oiled for life, 
backed by 5- Year 
Protection Plan. 





ice cubes pop 
right out when 
you pull a 
Single, easy- 
working lever. 
This fast, han- 
dy-ice service 
is yours with 
Frigidaire’s ex- 


clusive ick- 
ube Ice on. 


More food space practical, proven conveniences,-lasting. beauty —= 
that’s what you make sure of when you choose a Frigidaire Refrigerator. 
Play safe. There’s only one Frigidaire. It’s made by General Motors. 
See your Frigidaire dealer listed under “Refrigerators” in Yellow Pages 
of your phone book. Or write Frigidaire Products of Canada, Limited, 
Leaside, Ontario, Dept. C 








heard you come in. It seems a very cold 
night.” 

“It’s going to snow. Will you sit 
down?” He perched on the edge of 
his desk and took one of the cups. He 
looked at her over the rim as he drank. 
She had been in his study rarely. His 
bedroom opened off it, and this whole 
back part of the house was his sanctum. 

“W ere the Russians srt »d?”’ she asked. 

He had been looking down at his cup. 
His eyes came up to her face. “Yes,” he 
said absently. “Very good.” 

“You thought they wouldn’t be.” 

“No,” he said thoughtfully. ‘They 
weren't, either.” 

“IT beg your pardon?” Isabel said 
politely. 

He didn’t answer. He slid off the 
edge of the desk abruptly and set his 
cup on the tray. He glanced at hers, 
took it from her and set it down there 
too. He stood looking down at her. 

Isabel got up quickly. There was 
suddenly something queer in the room, 
a new feeling, a new tension. She looked 
up at him, and his eyes had that deep 
hidden look again. Hers and his clung 
together. Then she straightened and 
said gently, ““You’ve been so kind to 
me.” And before she knew it had raised 
herself on her toes and kissed him lightly 
on the cheek. 

As she touched him he moved too, 
and his arms came up and around her 
in a close unbelievable embrace. His 
lips touched her hair and then her 
temple, her cheek, and then her mouth. 
It was not any sort of kiss Isabel had 
ever known or dreamed. She stood 
dazed, her heart turning in her breast, 





her whole being flooded with warmtl 
but her lips were quiescent and she mad 
no response to his embrace, so caught 
was she in surprise and wonder. 

After a moment he lifted his head 
He looked down at her as if she wer 
a stranger. He took a long breath. Hi: 
arms dropped. He said huskily, “‘ For- 
give me. I... forgive me.” 

Isabel put a hand on his arm. Sh« 
stood with her eyes searching his face. 
He looked at her briefly, then put a 
hand up and loosened hers gently. “I’m 
sorry,” he said. Then, still holding her 
hand, he led her out of the room and 
to her own door. He put her inside it 
and closed it. ‘“‘Good night,” he said. 

Isabel lay incredulously in her bed 
that night, remembering with wonder 
Arthur’s arms, his unbelievable kiss. 
Her dreams were happy, a new kind 
of dreaming, and she woke with a sense 
of wonder and great joy. She went 
downstairs with an eagerness she could 
barely restrain, waiting to see him again, 
waiting for the moment when their eyes 
should meet with a new awareness—a 
marvelous awareness of a world she had 
never known or dreamed of. 

But Arthur was not there. He had 
been called suddenly away, Elfrida 
explained placidly, observing nothing. 
He did not come back for a week; and 
when he came he was formal, cool, 
obviously thinking nothing of the mo- 
ment he had held her in his arms. No 
further reference was made to it and 
not again did he display anything 


toward her but the calm detachment of 


the critic toward the student. 


To Be Continued 
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Belt 
oo (! § FOR EXTRA-SPECIAL 


accessory value, corduroy comes first every time. Teamed up with 
felt (below) it makes one of the trimmest little waist-whittlers 
we've cast eyes on. Combine fiery scarlet corduroy with dark-toned 
felt for a gift to delight the smartest girl you know! And felt, too, 
is fitting . . . fitting with nary a wrinkle, in the chic, double- 


buckled belt shown above. Trim with sequin sprinkles—or rich 


metallic embroidery—for a Christmas eye-lighter. 





Instructions may be obtained from Chatelaine Handicratts, 
481 University Ave., Toronto 2. Order No. S-231, price 5c. 
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Yardley 


English Lavender 
--$1.25 to $6.50 


Yardley English Lavender 
Soap--50c a tablet, 
Box of 3 tablets, $1.50. 


YARDLEY 


ENGLISH LAVENDER 





Enjoy new freedom from the tiring arm-work of 
EAING, mashing, whipping, beating. juicing, cream- 
, blending—and 101 other everyday meal-getting 
ae Only the new Sunbeam Mixmaster gives you all 
the special advantages you want and deserve when you 
buy a food mixer. So be sure the mixer you get (or the - 
one you receive as a gift) is the original and the indiv 
ONLY Mixmaster. There’s only one by that name. 
Mixmaster puts that EXTRA deliciousness, EXTRA 
success into every recipe. Over six million enthusias- 
tic owners are its best advertisements. It is also the 


AUTOMATIC 


has all these advantages e 
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A a 
of the beaters turns 
bow! automatically, 
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FORM. You never 
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down by hand. 
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mixer for which you can obtain such marvelous at- 
tachments as the combination Food Chopper- Meat 
Grinder, Hi-Speed Drink Mixer, and others. On sale 


wherever good electric appliances are sold. See your 
dealer. 


SUNBEAM CORPORATION (CANADA) LIMITED 
TORONTO 9, ONT. 


Famous tor SUNbedM TOASTER, IRONMASTER, COFFEEMASTER, SHAVEMASTER, etc 
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wept too for crickets singing, and her 
mother’s voice and a lover’s sigh in the 
darkness and all the unfound sounds of 
her youth. 

Later Lisa lay sheets 


between soft 


<8 1 | 1 
with the tears gone and her cheeks fresh 


and stinging from icy water. It was 
simply that no one knew how it was. 
hey saw the smooth surfaces—in her 
case a tall girl with cinnamon-colored 
face dominated by 


They 


hair and a narrow 


her agile intelligent eyes. were 
ignorant of her thousand searches into 
the 
attitude, an acceptance, a will. 


little 


build an 
There 


world for materials to 


were sO many crutches, thought 
out and put to use to lift her up. She 
wore her hair long and loose to hide the 
button in her ear and the wire that 


looped down her back under her arm to 
the amplifier at her breast. She bought 
her clothes from a definite point of view. 
(hey must be designed with jabots o1 
tucks or ruffling across the chest so the 
wee Made Hy 
Suits 
preferred them. Materials were import- 


They must be soft and light of 
rs GP 


the hearing aid would 


not show. were good and _ she 


ant. 


weight, for rough weaves rubbed against 
the amplifier and the delicate instru- 


ment picked up the sound. 

Once long ago she had been stricken 
by the swift pace of conversation, of 
questions put to her that she did not 
That was before she had culti- 
the litt 
which could be yes or no or anything at 
all. It was a trick, a breathing spell to 
indicate that had 


hear. 





vated e pleasant “Hmmmm” 


was aware she 
been addressed. Then her quick eyes 
could pick up the words forming on 
the speaker’s mouth and she was safe 
once more. But all this was a very long 


she 


iime ago, 

[Turning on her side Lisa saw Scott’s 
dark head burrowed into the pillow and 
watched the gentle rise and fall of the 
sheet in tune with his breath. Presently 
she be; ante thinkefher-m 
THERE WAS so little to remember of 
Blanche Wales: Hands that tugged and 
pushed at stubborn snarls in_ the 
cinnamon hair of a four-year-old. Across 
the room a face with a shrewd mouth 
opening, closing in anger or exhaustion 
directing unheard words at a child who 
lived in an almost soundless world. 
When she grew older Lisa understood 
that her 
finished woman. Blanche Wales had 
been deeply that her 
husband had so selfishly died and left 


I 
mother had been a vain, un- 


resentful poet 
her alone with a child who had “‘some- 
thing wrong with her.’’ When she grew 
older Lisa forgave her mother for her 
vanities, buc she could not forget her 
hands that passed champagne so prettily 
to guests or lit a taper with studied 
grace and yet had no softness for her 
daughter. 

here were no words for Lisa then. 
Only lips that 


scrangely, and sounds. A sound for Fear 


faces and moved 
in the shrill burst of the doorbell; a 
sound for Laughter when the delivery 
boy blew into a paper bag and spanked 
it until it popped; a sound for Wonder 
and a sound for Pain. But no sound for 
Love. 

In the vast rococo room that had been 
her father’s study there was a long pier 
mirror. Before this mirror clowning and 
posing Lisa found the thrilling excite- 
Here she could 
laugh, feeling the delicious throbbing 
in her throat; roll her tongue against her 
cheek, thrust it between her lips that 


ment of her own voice. 


were soft and faintly salt from stolen 


crackers. A thousand variations were 
mirrored here and each brought sound 

wildly beautiful, or comic, or hoarse 
and frightening as a crow’s cry. Some- 
her mother 
with quick hard steps preceded always 
by her hands pushing Lisa into her 
room, out of doors, away. 

When Lisa was five Blanche Wales 
locked the door of her house, put it up 


for sale and started for the city with the 


times it brought walking 


In addition to the 4700”, the 


Crane line includes a wide selec- 


every capacity for every type of 
fuel—for hand firing, with eoal, 
coke, 


stokers, oil burners or gas burn- 


wood—or for blowers, 


ers. Eighteen Crane Branches 
and leading plumbing and heat- 
ing firms maintain showrooms 
which permit you, your architect 
or your plumbing and heating 
contractor to make convenient 
selection for all your domestic 


plumbing and heating require- 


ments. 





NATION-WIDE SERVICE THROUGH BRANCHES, WHOLESALERS and PLUMBING AND HEATING CONTRACTORS 


tion of dependable boilers of 


Chatelaine, December, 1949 — 47 
deposited Lisa on the doorstep of a man 
named Allan Pumfort. He was a pionee! 
in work with the deaf. 


vague intention of finding more fashion- 
able people, or more exotic people, or 
some sort of people different from the Leaving Lisa in 
townsmen who bored her. She had an his care was the one morally gracious 
indefatigable imagination that was not act Blanche ever performed and the only 
in the least inventive, only capable of heritage she left her daughter. 
Eventually, hours after Blanche had 
gone, Lisa was persuaded to walk with 
the man in the black suit, whose hair 
was white as light, out to the back yard. 


There two white rabbits waited for her 


enlarging upon what she read in novels 
or saw on the screen. But she was cer- 
tain that somewhere there were peopl 


On her 


way she made one stop in a nearby 


who existed in a roseate world. 


suburb where she paid some money and admiration humped together in a cage, 





MAKE SURE of this winter’s heating comfort and convenience. At the 
same time automatically assure yourself an abundant supply of 
domestic hot water all-year-round! 


Ask your plumbing and heating contractor about Crane’s new fully 
automatic “4700” oil-burning boiler (hot water furnace). It has all the 
features that research and lone experience have proven most efficient, 
most economical. Handsome green insulated jacket completely encloses 


boiler and burner, giving you a neat and clean basement room. 


Ask also about the New “Biltin” Tankless Instantaneous Coil. 
Inserted in the boiler, it provides an uninterrupted supply of hot 
water automatically —both winter and summer! 


Crane. too, has all the piping, valves and fittings and the radiators — 
? I I P 

whether free-standing or wall-hung, exposed or concealed — 

requiréd to complete a modern installation. 


BE UP-T10-DATE WITH 


CRANE 
SG Canuadian Tadloriie, ld Canadian Branckee 


CRANE LIMITED, General Office: 1170 Beaver Hall Square, Montreal 2, Canada 
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First choice 


(0 twice as many kitchens 
as any other (oor polish /* 


New Glo-Coat is 2 to I favorite 


SN 


\N 


ame WITH GLO-COAT 


because the shine starts brighter 
... stays brighter . . . lasts longer 


Never before a floor polish that does 
what Johnson's New Glo-Coat does! 

It's the result of a new blend of 
waxes and special ingredients, per- 
fected in the world’s largest wax 
laboratories . . . and it brings a 
vew kind of beauty, c new kind 
of protection to linoleum, rubber, 
asphalt and Mastic tile, or varnished 
wood floors! 


New Glo-Coat's true wax shine 
starts brighter, stays brighter, lasts 
longer. Damp mopping won't wash 
shine away. The shine won't water- 
spot the way old-type self polishing 
waxes do. Scuffing feet actuaily 





make it more lustrous! 

Nothing could be easier! Just 
spread on with a clean cloth or a 
long-handled applier. Glo-Coat 
covers smoothly, without streaking, 
and shines itself as it dries without 
rubbing or buffing. 

Get wonderful new Johnson's Self 
Polishing Glo-Coat at your dealer's 


today. 





SAVE MONEY—BUY LARGE SIZES 


When you buy Glo-Coat 
in the half-gallon size, 
you make a real saving 
in the cost per pint! 
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Radio's brightest half hour 
FIBBER McGEE AND 


MOLLY—Every Tuesday evening—CBC 


MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE: Just use New Gic Coat once. If you are not convinced it is the finest self 
polishing wax you have ever tried on your floors, mail the unused contents of the can to S. C. Johnson & Son, 
Ltd., Brantford, Canada, Full purchase price, including postage, will be refunded 


*Latest figures released by International Surveys, Ltd., an independent research organization, show 
that New Glo-Coat is used in more than twice as many homes, coast to coast, as any other floor polish! 


S. C. JOHNSON & SON, LTD., Brantford, Canada, 1949 





Johnson's"’ and ‘‘Glo-Coot" are registered trade-marks 
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then pink noses quivering frercely. 


After that--a black stove, milk warm 
from a pan, a woman’s face desce nding 


in a smile: a cake small as a blossom 


In 
' 1 I 
which she could not eat but guarded 


inexplicably in her fist. Then a hand 


on her hair as she drooped against an 


ti 
unknown breast. 
1 , | I 
In Allan Pumfort’s house the sunlight 
fell into the room where Lisa sat, solemn 


| On the 


ind silent on a child’s chair. 
| | ‘ i feat a 
befure her stood a large mirror ona 





id, a stack of colored pictures, a 
whistle, a bell, and a toy that looked 
like a frog. Allan Pumtort smiled down 
at Lisa as he took her hand, separated 
her thumb from her fingers, and turned 
her face until she was looking at it. 
Chen turning her head once more, this 
time to the mirror where she could see 
her reflection beside his, Allan Pumfort 


} 


t between his teeth, 


thrust his tongue 
withdrew it into his mouth, and closed 
his lips firmly. 

“Thumb,” he said “indicating rst 
Lisa’s thumb and then his. 

Twice more he said the word; once 
with Lisa’s hands pressing against his 
cheek and throat, once with Lisa’s 
Again he 


directed Lisa’s glance upon the mirror, 


hands placed on her own. 


moving his lips with patient articulation. 

Now, following with eves gone wide 
and watchful, Lisa held her face tn her 
hands and the memory of vibrations in 
her mind. With sudden aching she 
forced her breath up through her throat 


eel f4 et | ; i 
unth it fell upon the air—a marvelous 


thing, a shimmering thing —a word. 

“Thumb,” Lisa said and the gates to 
the world were opened, 

How many words in the world? How 
many wonderful words? 

“Apple, car, shoe, swing,” Lisa said 
’ Star, 
Other children scooted 


in days that followed. comb, 
bath, gum.” 
across the grass playing their harsh 
games, but Lisa worked. She matched 
colored pictures with the movement af 
Allan Pumfort’s lips, she learned to 
compare the written and the spoken 
word. By the time she was 10 her lip 
reading was spectacular and her speech 
artificially spaced, but free. 

“Why am I deaf, Pum?” 


*You’re not really deaf.  Let’s say 


vou have a severe hearing loss.”’ 

“Well, why am I like | am?” 

“T don’t know. But no one ts perfect 
you know. Better to be hard of hearin 
than stupid,” 

“Is stupid bad?” 

“TI think so. I think it must be very 
sad to be stupid.” 

**As bad as dead, Pum?” 

“That’s a new word for you, Lisa. 
Did read it somewhere? 
‘Is my mother dead? And my 


father?” 
Ve 


‘““As long as dead is not as bad as 


ONE BLEAK November day a_ box 
arrived. But the anticipation that had 
rushed like gold through her head. for 
many weeks veered suddenly to flow 
as tears. Stiffly Lisa stood in the centre 
of the room imprisoned by the black 
boxes on her thigh and on her breast 
connected with the cord that ended in a 
button in her ear. In the excited 
assemblage of these things there had 
been swift talk of A and B batteries 
and pitch and volume control. These 
Lisa had scanned impatiently holdin 


cr 
bitioe 


to the radiance of her expectations, 





Now she wept with her braid coming 
loose from its fastening across her brow 
The black button and the slim. black 


cord swung wildly about her knees. 


‘Pum, vou said it would make me 
hear!” 
“But it will, Lisa! It will make you 


hear much better. But first we must 


learn to use the hearing aid properly.” 


‘It’s awful! It’s awful! I can’t hear. 
Only noise!” 

Only at times like this did Allan 
Pumfort glimpse his young pupil's 


unfailing hope for normalcy. Her sunny 
nature had been constructed carefully 
by his confidence, but he saw that 
there were corners In her that he could 
not turn. 

More work, then, for Lisa. Where she 


+ 


had trained her eve to read speech and 
her lips to use it, now she began the 
long slow training of her ear to hear it. 
So in time the awful noise became 


intelligible words that she could hear 
wid understand when Spoken within the 
radius of her outstretched hands. She 
heard eventually from a distance of five 
feet, then six, but beyond that. all 
sound became a blur and from across the 
room a quiet voice could not reach her 
at all. But alwavs there were her eves 
to hear. 

She sat on an old trunk tn the attic. 
She was 12. Her legs were long and thin 
and her face only hinting at the strong 
curving bones beneath a tanned and 
freckled skin that would one day bring 
her beauty. She was not pretty now. 
Her whole body was straining in awk- 


+ 


ward gestures toward what she was 
to become. Only the quick delight in her 
eyes would remain constant through 
her life. 

“So you hear the rain on the roof, 
| Isa?” 

“Oh, Pum! Ido! I hear!’ 

‘Then the hearing aid has proved to 
be a friend after all. Well, in the winter 

] I \ 


Vou wall he tr. slera 


i ee we Sone 
xHoors, Alba CaPOoresrsS 


under the window. Wait until winter.” 

It was tmpossible to wait. It was 
hardship to wait. Daily she scanned the 
sky for the first lead tint that would 
signify the coming of the snow. She 
awoke on that morning, then, knowing 
without opening her eyes that thick 
flakes had been falling most of the night. 


In her 


started up the attic stairs. In her haste 
i 


slippers and pink robe she 


she hac put the wrong slipper on the 


i 
wrong foot, but no matter now. The 
hearing aid was a black armor against 
the flush of her robe. 

An hour later Allan Pumfort stuck his 
worrted face around the curve of the 
attic stairway, fitting his startled glance 
into all the stunned young tragedy in 
I isa’s eves. 

“| wanted to hear the snow falling on 
the roof, Pum.” 


‘Lisa 
“Oh, | waited and waited so long!” 


“Lisa, my dear, my dear. Didn't you 
know? The snow makes no sound.” 

She had wanted it to sound like chimes 
or heartbeats. Now suddenty there was 
no more room in her for wishing, and 
turning to follow Allan Pumfort down 
the cold stairs Lisa lost some of her 
capacity for wonder. 


SCOTT KENDALL saw her at a 
fraternity dance. He had come alone 
out of a sense of duty since he was a 
faculty adviser to the chapter. He 
intended to dance once with the chaper- 
one who was the wife of his immediate 
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when you shop 
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FOR SHEER BEAUTY-Gfoecton Heachay N\LONS- 


service weights. 


Lingerie 


Hosiery 


42 gauge, 
Flawless knitting — perfect fit — all beautifully full-fashioned 45 gauge, 


with dark slenderizing seams. The newest colors in sheers and 


54 gavge 
54 gauge 


51 gauge, 





Walking Sheer - about 
Dress Sheer - - - - about 
Evening Sheer - - - about 
, Evening Sheer - - about 


, 15 denier 


Luxury Sheer ---+-+-+-- about 


Fabrics * 





Sportswear 
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When you savour that come-on flavour... 
its Christie's RITZ 
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eres happiness and fun 


for everyone 
this Grristnas/ 
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” Model C182— Plays all types of records. 
a Precision-built mechanism. 6 tubes, 12- i 
inch Dynapower speaker. G-E Electrenic 
Reproducer - - - - - - - $269.00 
t 

1) 

Ke . Mode! C353—An elegant console radio at Model C354 Authentic 18th Century 
Model C604— Features new $5 rep.m. utomatic 4 1 wonderful price. 6 tubes.. 3 Gang period cabinet. 7tubes. 12” Dynapower 
record player in tilt-forward panel. Base Boost. Model C124 Console radio and 45 r.p.m. condenser, short and long wave. 10” speaker. 3 speed change with G-E Flec- 

6" x 9” oval speaker. Cabinet of fine crafts- phonograph. Walnut or oak finish, 6 Dynapower speaker. Built-in Beam-a tronic Reproducer. Standard and short 
manship. Low price { - > e $149.50 tubes 8” Dy napower spe iker $189.00 scope antenna $169.00 wave bandas e «6 = « < $349.00 
=m PT a oe oo eo eee eee eee ee ee ee ee ee 8 ee, ee ee ee eee ee 
Ee ‘ ei , Nes ed 
LK & 
A 
Model C400 New, low-priced radio, Com- Model C145 Book-size personal portable, Model C356—-FM and AM reception. Big Dyna- Model C352--Hand-rubbed walnut table model 
pact, lightweight plastic. Dynapower speaker, plays on AC, DC, or batteries. Powerful, power speaker, G-F. Guillotine ‘Tuner. & tube vith standard and short-wave bands. 6 tubes. 
. Choice of 6 gay colours - - - - - $19.95 clear tone. With batteries - - - $69.95 Gives wonderful static-free reception - « $69.00 64-inch Dynapower speaker. Phono jack to 
t ; ittach record player : $99.95 


LEADERS IN RADIO, TELEVISION AND ELECTRONICS 


CANADIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY 


LIMITED 
HEAD OFFICE: TORONTO-—Sales offices from Coast to Coast 
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To Make 


the aunts. Buy a plastic toy violin; with a can opener punch out about 


Gift with a green thumb rates high with mother and 
three holes just below the strings. in the base. Tuck in sprays of 
artificial ivy. With the bow as background this is a lovely and dif- 
ferent wall decoration. Or you might plant a cup and saucer with real 
ivy. Or start some green agrowing in a china teapot or copper candy 
dish. 


Watch them beam over these! Button earrings—the bigger the 
File the hook 
With 


plane glue, stick on the backs and leave for a few hours to dry. You 


better, since fashion says larger jewelry is in again. 
off the back of the button. Buy a package of jewelry backs. 


have an expensive-looking gift at a tiny price. 


If she’s just old enough to use seissors, she'll love the makings 
ofa huge scrapbook. Make up a pot of paste, get the biggest scrapbook 
you can find, add blunt scissors and a pile of colorful pictures ripped 


out of old magazines. 


Here’s the thing for your new sister-in-law . or any other 


happy homemaker you know . a practical recipe file. At the 
stationer’s, buy a 3-ring binder and a dozen brown business envelopes, 
of a size to fit inside. Punch 3 holes in each envelope, and on the 
front print CAKES or COOKIES nr the like. 


Insert the envelopes in the binder in 


Decorate with luscious 
pictures, or your own drawings. 
alphabetical order; cover the binder in an inexpensive length of 
kitchen plastic (the dime store stocks this). Pop in a few clipped 


recipes, for good measure! 


To be long prized by almost any 
g 
these buckle gifts. 


will do, provided it’s big and glittery. 


Yep. any buckle 


Remove the tongue with a file or 





pliers, end fasten a safety pin on the 
back with plastic wood or plane glue. 
nal Makes.a-pretty trint-fordapel, beret-or 


handhag. Good as a searf ring, too. 


To Cook 


mother? Something you cooked up all on your own? The Institute 


How about something special for your best beau’s 
pages have the delicious answer to your problem . . . ’specially those 
gumdrop cookies and that Christmas divinity fudge. Wrap your kitchen 
cracker and stuff it in a little wicker basket, along with a few jars 
of unusual things to eat—raisin jelly, mushrooms in wine and the 
like. All for less than $3. 


might fill the basket with spices and herbs, 


P97" G4 


And finish off with a big red bow, Or you 














HALIFAX, SAINT JOHN, QUEBEC, MONTREAL, OTTAWA, SUDBURY, TORONTO, 
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NO FINER GIFT THAN A CHALLENGER 


“THE WATCH OF PROTECTED ACCURACY” 







ae 
ie WOME rp. 
i 
wee 


few ere sy - ee 









— * we = 
ond fashioned exclusively for Birks, in Switzer E 
ign? Orleans: 
wr pte ETERNA craftshops, Challenger Watch Qn’, 
fa ‘ 
ofld xamples of the watch-maker's art. 5 Ore 
be 
super 






te you t0 visit your nearest Birks Store to ex, 
' 


inv 
Ww in hi fo 
a ond faultless workmanship of these precision ti 
be 





MEDIecg, 


proud to wear a Challenger—yoy'j be 5 
Sud to 







a Budget Terms Available 


Birks 


JEWELLERS 





HAMILTON, LONDON, WINDSOR, WINNIPEG, REGINA, SASKATOON, 
EDMONTON, CALGARY, VANCOUVER, VICTORIA 
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Skin Specialist Develops 
New Home Beauty Routine! 


cloth “cream-wash” your face just as 
you would with soap and water. 2. After 
drying, smooth on a protective film of 
greaseless Noxzema. Its gentle medi- 
cated formula really helps your skin. 


@ Every woman occasionally has some 
little thing wrong with her skin. If you 
are ever troubled with rough dry skin 
or ugly little blemishes—here’s wonder- 
ful news about a new home beauty 
routine that was developed by a skin 
specialist. It really works! Evening—3. Before retiring, again 
“cream-wash” your face—it will feel so 
clean! 4, Now massage Noxzema into 
your face. Pat a little extra over any 
blemishes. You'll be delighted at how 
quickly it helps heal them. 


Clinically Tested 


In recent tests, scores of women fol- 
lowed this skin specialist’s directions, 
using just one cream — medicated Nox- 
zema. In only two weeks 4 out of 5 
women showed softer, smoother, love- 
lier skin! Here’s what they did: 


Follow this skin specialist's 4 simple 
steps for just 10 days. A trial will con- 
vince you this Home Beauty Routine is 
a truly marvelous aid for your skin. Get 
Noxzema today at any drug or cosmetic 
counter. 214, 49¢, 69¢, $1.39. 


New 4-Step Routine 


Morning—1. Apply Noxzema gener- 
ously all over your face. With a damp 


laboratory-appraised plastic toys 7 


label! — 
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lt tells vou the article has met the rigid 
. oS 
requirements of the Dow Product Evaluation Committee 





. .. requirements that demand: 
quality workmanship ... excellence of design... 
and the most suitable plastic for the item. 
Make the Evaluated Label your value guide < 

for better plastic products. . 


DOW CHEMICAL OF CANADA, LIMITED, TORONTO 
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is a person? She 





counting for herselt 


the noontime walks with 


9 « 


remembered 
the voung folk in the business school 


the quick lunches at drug-fountain or 
dime-store counter. To live again, not 
rust look on, as others did. 

Outside the window on the mound 
Grandfather Talbot stood, tall and 
angular in the disreputable old raccoon 
coat he refused to give up, the towering 
fur hat so shabby it made her mother 
wince. Then she saw the thermometer 

eight below zero. She must hurry. 
Grandfather mustn’t be out long in that 
weather. That was one of the forbidden 
things, along with overexertion and 
shock. 

She grabbed an old ski coat from the 
closet downstairs, stepped into furred 
snow boots and zipped them up. The 
pocket of the ski coat yielded a green 
woolen head square and matching mit- 


tens. Pulling them on she let herself 


out the front door. For an instant, as 
her nostrils contracted with the cold, 
she was blinded by 
the glare of sun on 
fresh snow. When 
she could see, alarm 
prodded her with 
a sharp finger, for 
the old) man was 
nowhere to be seen. 
Down the steep 


dense crosstown traffic stopped a: they 
made their way across the icy street 
to an approaching bus. Valerie had no 
purse with her, but dug quickly in the 
vast pockets of the ski coat. “We’'r rich 

-38 cents.” 

They were pushed onto the bus by 
those behind them, and the driver, 
a young French Canadian, bl thely 
snipped the excess crowd off by clos. 
ing the doors, much as a cook slices 
off extra crust beyond the pie plate’s 
edge. Grandfather Talbot’s eyes glowed 
as he leaned down from his strap to 
ask Valerie if she too felt like a currant 
in a bun. 

Valerie felt the first warm surge of 
Christmas spirit as she looked down on 
the busload of mothers and children, 
She listened to the excited blending of 
French and English. Good old Santa 
Claus—Pére Noel himself. Valerie was 
glad this Christmas was not going by 
without her feeling it. 

Some instinct, at which Valerie mare 
veled, moved the old man toward the 
door as they neared the street ncarest 
Talbot’s. He couldn’t have seen through 
the frosted windows. They oozed off 
the bus and he spearheaded their way 
toward Montreal’s main shopping ar- 

tery. He sailed past 
the side door of 
the Store, but when 


Note lo d New they rounded the 
Husband 


by JANET CRAIG-JAMES 


corner and came up 
against the fringes 
of the great crowd 
there, Valerie knew 
why. Knew it with 


flight of stairs she Remember this, my darling, I fully a feeling of guilt. 
saw his boot prints, realize, Of course he would 


but the snowplow You loved your Mother's cooking, want to see this 


had tust passed ob- 


her Christmas cakes and pies. 


much publicized ex- 


literating them from But when comparing efforts, re- hibit! Why hadn’t 


the sidewalk. Then 
she saw the deep 
marks of his cane. He 
ecl u rossed and was 
headed down to- 
ward Sherbrooke Street. Valerie began 
to run. 

Finally she sighted him, ahead of a 
group of skate-laden children, plodding 
along purposefully, his old pipe going 
like a steam boiler. ‘“‘Where do you 
think you’re going?” she asked gently, 
coming alongside. 

Grandfather Talbot slowed, looked 
sideways at her and stopped, knocking 
his pipe clean but holding it in his hands, 
savoring the warmth. Then he said 
crossly, “I’m going down to see Santa 
Claus!” 

He said it so belligerently Valerie 
laughed. He waited. naw.and she knen 
why. She had caught him, so whether 
he went on or not was her problem, 
He was forbidden crowds, specifically 
he was forbidden the Talbot Store—and 
she knew he would not be going to see 
the Santa Claus at any of the other 
department stores. If she let him go 
he might agree to work on his Memoirs 
again. Yet it was a chance. She took 
it. “I'd ike to go with you, but if you’re 
going to get excited over escalators or 
changes like that, we can’t. You know 
my position,” 


The old man squinted at her, trying 
to be sure she meant the implication. 
hen, grinning suddenly, he thrust an 
arm through hers. “I promise. Now 
let’s get going before our ears freeze off!” 

At Sherbrooke Street he raised his 
cane to salute his old friend the traffic 
policeman on duty there, Instantly 


strain your family pride— 


she thought to bring 


You didn't have to eat the flops she him? 
baked when just a bride! 


rived at last before 
the big window. Grandfather Talbot 
dropped her arm and leaned there, his 
face, between great mittened paws, as 
intent as any child’s. He only glanced 
at the efligy of Santa Claus spilling 
fabulous toys from the great sleigh. His 
eyes devoured the sleigh itself, inch by 
inch, for the sleigh was real. A _ neat 
placard to one side, signed by Paul 
Farnham, the New York corporation’s 
young general manager, said he had 
found the sleigh gathering dust in the 
company garages. Even the wording 
of this placard, Valerie noticed, showed 
that this young American had quickly 
grasped the “Canadian pride™ in~ otd- 
country origins. This sleigh had been 
brought from Scotland nearly 90 years 
before by the first Thaddeus Talbot 
when he brought a new wife with him 
to found a trading post in the colony, 
Now in his eighties, Grandfather 
Talbot had of course ridden in that 
sleigh as a child, in the far-off halcyon 
days when life must have been sw cet 
and uncomplicated. Abruptly Valerie 
felt the old man leave her side. Clutch- 
ing the back of his coat she came a/ter 
him and caught her breath as he headed 
for a revdlving door. He hated rey«lv- 
ing doors. But he manoeuvred his 
deftly and waited with a near paticnce 
until space on a Toytown Express could 
be found for them. 
When they were a part of the churn- 
ing mob in Toytown Valerie could 
hardly believe her eyes. Oh, su'cly 
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The paper is 
noticed before 
the letter is 
read. 


Cameo Stationery 
smart and stylish, 
Economical too. \ 


In the box 
or by the 
quire. All 
styles and 
sizes 





Baked in 
Bonnie Scotland 


KEILLE RS Dundee Cake / 





Famous for generations with taste- 
canny Scots at home and abroad, 
KEILLER’S Dundee Cake is Scotland's 
contribution to eating enjoyment. 
Wholesome and hearty,it’sbaked from 
a batter rich with real butter, blended 
with tempting toasted almonds, 
plump Sultana raisins and other 
delectabies . KBILLER'’S Dundee 
Cake leaves you with a taste for more! 

Ask for KBILLER’S Dundee Cake at 
your favorite food store. Look tort 
the tin with the tartan band, labeled 
—‘KEILLER'S.”” Packed oven-fresh in 


vacuum tins. 





James Keiller & Son, Lid., Trenton, Ont, 








Grandfather must see that the store had 
blossomed under the new management! 
The ceiling was draped in indigo-blue 
and dripped stars. The columns had 
become pillars of polar ice and over all 
moved the softly shifting colored beams 
of simulated Northern Lights. Grand- 
father must know now that there was 
no son, grandson, nephew or nephew- 
in-law able or willing to make the Store 
a career and keep it a Family thing. 
And this young American, “‘trouble- 
shooter,” the paper had called him, was 
not without imagination. 

At last they stood against the railing 
beyond which two tall girl helpers, clad 
in ballet - brief, red - velvet, ermine- 
trimmed like Santa’s ornate costume, 
funneled the children to and past the 
old saint. One child looked into the 
face of Santa Claus and screamed, 
‘Maman! Maman!” bolting in pure 
terror. Grandfather muttered, “‘ Making 
an assembly line of a child’s hopes and 
dreams.” 

Then the old man snorted, and 
Valerie’s alarmed eyes followed his 
outraged ones in time to see the Santa 
Claus deliver a good swift kick to the 
shins of a boy of eight or nine. 

“Grandfather—wait! You didn’t see 
what the child did—” But the old man 
was exploding from the crowd like an 
earth-bound rocket bomb, and Valerie 
arrived at the elevators as two went up 
and one down. She did not know which 
he had taken. But a quick glance at 
a nearby store directory sent her dashing 
toward the stairs. 


SHE STOPPED at the railed-off place 
before the door which said, “Paul 
Farnham, General Manager.” If she 
spoke to either of the flanking secretaries 
Grandfather might come before she had 
prepared Paul Farnham for him. Cer- 
tainly the old man’s temper would not 


_improve, when he discovered the old 


General Offices on third were now 
Ladies’ Rest Room. She took a breath, 
sailed through, tapped on the door, and 
went right in. 

A tall, dark-haired young man rose 
as though by closing the door she had 
pulled him up on a string. His brows 
knit in puzzlement as he stared frankly. 
Feeling suddenly overwarm Valerie 
jerked the scarf from her head, and the 
young man blinked at the brightness 
of-her-hair. Valerie. was thinking-how 
wrong the Family had pictured him. 

‘“‘1’m sorry to burst in so rudely, but 
it’s urgent. It’s about an old man—” 
A buzzer on the desk went off furiously 
and, without removing his eyes from 


| her, he flipped a-key. 


“Yes, Miss Gauthier, I am aware 
—yes, |—yes, thanks.” He flipped the 
key on the stream of words. He waited. 

“An old man is coming to complain 
to you about Santa Claus.” 

“Oh? What did Santa Claus do—to 
the old man?” 

Valerie saw he was laughing behind 
his eyes. She said, “Old Mr. Talbot 
is the old man I mean.” 

The result was all she had expected, 
‘Would you repeat that—slowly?” 

Quickly Valerie repeated what she 
knew he had heard the first time. 

“Old Mr. T himself—in the flesh— 
coming to see me?” Valerie nodded. 
‘What happened?” 

“There was this eight-year-old boy 
speaking to Santa Claus, and suddenly 
he just kicked him!” 

Continued on page 59 
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Time out for iis favorite hot drink 2. . 
Cadbury’s “Instant” Drinking Chocolate! 
Quick ? Simply add hot milk 

and serve! Syrup, icing, and 

fudge recipes on the tin... 


ask for “Instant” today! 






At your grocer’s 
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Continued from page 57 

Paul Farnham’s pleasant face moved 
slightly. Valerie found him suddenly 
very attractive. “I’m not surprised. 
Santa Claus has been pinched, slapped, 
had pins stuck in him. It can’t be the 
first time he’s been kicked.” 

“The boy didn’t kick Santa Claus 

Santa Claus kicked the boy.” 

Now Paul Farnham chuckled. “Good 
for him, he'll feel better. I'll speak to 
him, but I promise nothing. He’s been 
trying to quit for two weeks but our 
contract ts tron-clad.”’ 

“Santa Claus is not my concern, but 
Old Mr. Talbot is. 


for him = and 


[ am responsible 
heart 
He never goes out alone —he 


he has a slight 
condition. 
must not be crossed.” 

“Yet you bring him downtown four 
days before Christmas?” 
Valerie felt herself flushing. “I was 
| took a long chance, I know, 
but the house was so full of wedding 


wrong. 


guests and bother.” Then she had to 
erase his grin. “‘And how could I know 
he’d see the Santa Claus at Talbot’s kick 
a child?” 

“Touché,” Paul Farnham said softly. 

Valerie was annoyed to find she was 
noticing how entirely satisfactorily his 
hair grew back from a wide intelligent 
forehead. “I’m trying to correct my 
lack of judgment. If anything happened 
to him -I’d never dare go back to that 
house.” 

Paul Farnham’s smile became con- 
spiratorial. “I likewise would be advised 
to hit the road if he passed out before 
putting his mark on certain papers.” 

“Then you will do as I ask? Don’t 
Agree with anything he 


cross him. 


says until I can get him home? You 
mustn’t let him know I’ve been here —he 
hates being explained.” 

Though Paul Farnham appeared sud- 
denly to have forgotten why she was 
returned from thei 
inventory to seem pleased that she was. 


there, his eyes 
a = e 

can see that a nurse getting In wrong 
with the Talbots might find earning het 
living in Montreal difficult.” 


VALERIE STARTED, opened her lips 
to explain who she was, then didn’t. 
He had come around the desk, had her 
elbow firmly, and she was astonished 


to feel his touch right through the 
fur-lined ski coat. Before she could 


think twice he had asked her name, and 

she had said, ‘* Valerte Dunstan 

ting the final 

‘The old man calls me 
“Does he now?” 


> omit- 
Talbot, to sav lamely, 
Val.” 

Paul Farnham said 
gently, as though he might like to do 
likewise. Then they forgot each other 


On 


the ground glass was an odd silhouette 


as commotion arrived at the door. 


a great shaggy shadow with a raised 
cane struggled with two female restrain- 
ing shapes. 

“Old Mr. T?” Paul Farnham asked 
quietly. Valerie, beyond words, nodded, 
her eyes searching the room for another 
door. She ran toward the only other 
one—behind the desk. Paul said it was 
his washroom, clothes closet but she was 
welcome to it. She pulled the door to 
as she clasped her hands over her ears 
against the expected crash. 

When it didn’t come she removed her 
hands in time to hear Paul Farnham 
say equably, ““Good morning, sir. May 
I help you?” And she leaned there in 


Budget: Nise wives 


ARE IRISH LINEN ENTHUSIASTS 















e Want to have your cake and eat 
it, too? Then the luxury of Irish 
Linen is for you — for everyday use 
~~ in lint-free towels that dry 
dishes faster . . . in dress linens 
that stay fresh longer . .. in elegant 
damasks and attractive doilies and 
napkins whose lustre grows each 
time you.wash .... in long-wearing 
beauty that makes Irish Linen the 
most practical of all fabrics for 


daily living. 
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For an extra soft tissue that 
can take plenty of blow, 
insist on Kleenex. Double 
ply for dependable strength 
and absorbency, Kleenex is 
the perfectly balanced tissue 
you need. So handy for 
scads of different uses! 


There are other tissues, but 
there’s only one Kleenex. 
Softer! Stronger! Whiter! 


More Absorbent! Compare 
advantages, and you'll find 
it pays to 
just 

Kleenex tissues 
9 out of 10 Canadians! 


remember ... 
but 
-choice of 


“tissues 


not 
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iy Mange 


Hold a Kleenex* Tissue 
against your face... see 
for yourself! It’s because a 
special process keeps this 


quality tissue extra soft. 
So no wonder gentle, 
absorbent Kleenex ‘Tissues 


soothe raw during 


colds ... take good care of 


delicate complexions! 


noses 


ue : STRONG ) 


t‘eETEe> 


Only Kleenex gives you the 
handy Serv-a-Tissue box! 
You pull just one double 
tissue at a time (not a 
handful), and up pops the 
sient ready for-use: Always 
ready for dozens of uses, 
Kleenex saves time, trouble, 


tissues! 
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/— YOUR 
| BEST BUY IN } 
\. TISSUES! / 
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Famous Elizabeth Arden Gifts-of-Magic will 


keep her beauty Christmas-bright and radiant 


throughout the year. 


Blue Grass Perfume... . 2.00, 3.00, 5.50, 9.00, 15.00, 24.00, 
39.00 and 72.00. 


My Love Perfume—Plume Bottle . . . 8.00, 15.00 and 40.00. 
Snowman, 4 oz., Blue Grass Flower Mist . . . 2.50. 
Snowmaiden, 4 oz., White Orchid Flower Mist . . . 2.50. 
My Love, Humpty Dumpty Purse Dispenser . . . 6.00 


Perfumair, 1%, drams of 6 fragrances—with grey 
suede-cloth case...3.000 
‘Soap Sihow-Case, Blue Grass Bath Soap, single . . . 1.35. 
Bive Grass Dusting Powder— (Tall or Flat) ... 1.85. 
Snow Ball—June Geranium Bath Soap . . . 1.00. 
Service Kit—Biack, Brown, Tan, Red or Green leather . . . 7.00 
Soap Show Case—Blue Grass Bath Soap . .. 4.00. 
Blue Grass Bath Soap and Dusting Powder . . . 3.25. 


June Geranium, Carnation and White Orchid Flower 
Mists .. . 4.75. 


Beauty Box—-Simulated Alligator in Black, Brown 
or Red . . . 16.00. 


Blue Grass Bath Petal Wafers—3 tubes in a box . . . 6.00. 
Biuve Grass Flower Mist . . . 1.75, 3.25, and 5.50. 


Bive Grass Dusting Powder, Bath Petal Wafers and Bath Soap 
: ~ os See ‘ae, BL 


Beauty Box—Simulated Alligator in Black, Brown or Red; 
‘ also Simu'ated Rawhide . . . 75.00. 


Hand-O-Tonik, and June Geranium Soap . . . 2.10. 


At Smartest Shops In Every Town. 


rising wonder, against the overcoat that 
smelled of good tobacco and mild shav- 
Ing lotion as its owner coaxed an angry 
old man’s bellow down expertly, until 
it was almost a purr. And why not? 
He was agreeing with everything Grand- 
father Valbot said, asking his opinion, 
his advice. Had anybody done that 
in years on anything that mattered? 
Abruptly some ventilator fan above her 
head began to clatter, and Valerie, to 
her disgust, heard nothing more. 

When the door opened finally Valerie 
looked cautiously around Paul Farn- 
ham, and when she saw he was alone 
she came out, smoothed her hair, and 
shook her clothing a little. Absently 
she took the cigarette he offered, then 
handed it back. “‘Thanks, but | won’t 
have time.” 

Carefully Paul Farnham placed it 
between her lips and held his lighter. 
“You have time,” he said, and Valerie 
thought, how comfortable I feel with 
him. He’s young and alive and vital 


because he’s working at something he 
likes. 

‘““He’s quite a character, your Old 
Mr. T. Far from dead—from the neck 
up. He’s been put out to pasture too 
soon even if he is in the eighties as he 
says. His kind prefer to die with their 

| boots on and have earned the privilege 
| I think. Best of the lot, I'll bet.” 

Valerie smiled faintly. ‘‘You don’t 
expect me to answer that.” 

Sitting on the corner of his desk Paul 
Farnham sabotaged her intention to set 
him right about herself. His gaze was 
so frankly approving she crushed out 
her cigarette in the ash tray he held and 
turned away. “I'll collect him now.” 

Paul Farnham did not move, but he 
did look at his wristwatch. “‘] promised 
to keep you here a few minutes. He 
said a young woman would be trailing 
him. In four more minutes I’ll tell you 
where he is.” 

| Valerie’s grey eyes narrowed. “You 
~started: that noise inrthere—so Lcouidn’t 
hear?” 

‘The fan—yes.” His brown eyes 
asked that she relax and be amused with 
him, but instead Valerie found herself 
annoyed, uneasy. She started for the 
door, but he was there first, leaning 
against it easily. “‘Look, I did what 

| you asked—of course, I saved a plate- 
glass door, too—but let me keep my 
promise to him now. Santa Claus is 
off on his morning relief and the old 
fellow insisted on firing him himself.” 

“On firing—you didn’t let him do 
that?” 

“He wanted to so much. Santa Claus 
is French Canadian and old Mr. T said 
no American could possibly understand 
the delicate entente between the races 
like an old-timer. He was afraid I’d 
hurt Santa Claus’ feelings, but actually 
Santa Claus will be so delighted he 
won't upset anyone, Be reasonable, 
will you?” 

When Valerie could speak she asked 
coldly, “‘He’ll be in the Employees’ 
section of sixth floor rear?” Paul 
Farnham’s face went poker-dead, but he 
nodded. “I'll get him home at once,” 
she finished. 

“You can take him home at five- 
thirty. He’s our replacement 3anta 
Claus.” 

“*He’s what?” 

“I think you heard me.” 

“But that would kill him! One day of 
it would.” ' 

“He's quite determined. Says he has 
longed to do it for years. I don’t think 


it will hurt him to be that happy for a 
little while.” 

“Vou have no right to think—you 
aren’t responsible for him —you don’t 
love him. I can see what superb 
publicity it could be! ‘Old ‘Vhaddeus 
Talbot plays Santa Claus in the Store he 
founded the last Christmas he owns it.’” 

“If you knew anything about it you’d 
realize Santa Claus can never be anyone 
but himself.” 

Valerie turned to the telephone. “T’Il 
cali the family 

Paul Farnham took it from her firmly. 
“T advise you to speak to him first. I'l 
take you to him now.” 

They rode up in the freight elevator 
without speaking. They walked along 
the corridor of Employees’ leisure rooms 
to a door beside the Men’s Lavatory. 
Paul Farnham asked her, “Shall I sec 
if they are decent?” She nodded. He 
returned instantly and held the door 


open. 


DOWN THE NARROW dressing room 
Valerie saw Grandfather Talbot’s head 
appearing grotesquely above the padded 
breadth of the Santa Claus costume. 
Around him, fastening and adjusting, 
bobbed the deposed Santa, a middle- 
aged Frenchman who slid into and out 
of English with the astounding facility 
of the Quebecois. Then Grandfathe 
Talbot saw Valerie and stiffened for 
battle. The ex-Santa embraced him 
with Gallic thoroughness and exited 
with shouted warnings and thanks for 
his deliverance. Valerie heard the door 
close softly behind her and knew Paul 
Farnham was gone. 

“You must listen,” she began, but the 
old man interrupted vehemently. 

He was going to do this thing. He 
had figured how. He could say he was 
working on his Memoirs, that she was 
helping him, and they preferred to work 
in one library or another for quiet. 
There would be a hell of a row if she 
téld, ‘but the Family would give in—if 
he offered to sign the sale papers. 
Valerie knew she had lost. He chattered 
on about Paul Farnham and Valerie 
knew a swift stab of jealousy that the 
young stranger had scored so thorough 
a personal victory. 

“Did you know he thinks you are my 
paid nurse?” Grandfather asked. 

Valerie nodded. “I didn’t get to 
explain that fully.” 

“Might be fun to sort of let i slide 
a day or so, eh?” He watched her slyly, 
and when he saw the beginning of her 
smile, knew he had really won. 

While Paul Farnham and the make- 
up man finished transforming Grand- 
father Palbot mto Santa’Claus, Valerie 
waited in the corridor by a window. She 
looked up at Mount Royal’s great cross 
rising in the cold sunlight, and felt 
curiously alone. If anything went 
wrong, she would never forgive herself, 
she knew. But he did seem happy, and 
if Paul Farnham felt it could not hurt 
him 

She had not heard approaching foot- 
steps, and the voice that came over her 
shoulder had amusement in it. “ Waiting 
about could be tiresome. The tallest 
Santa’s helper, the one_on the left, is 
our Mademoiselle LaFramboise, from 
Children’s Books and Games. She is 
sorely needed in her department—if we 
could find a replacement.” 

Long before closing time she knew she 
would do it. She had looked long at 
the little mock-ermine halo of Mademoi- 
selle LaFramboise—it would be very 
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«coming to her, and if she brushed her 
iir loose on her shoulders it would 
reen her face effectively. Grandfather 
ilbot was delighted, so she teased him 
lithe. “The skirt is awfully short, 
n't it?” 

“What of it? All Talbot women have 

oc legs!’ he retorted easily. 

Paul Farnham drove them home in 

s little coupe. Grandfather, as chipper 

s if he hadn’t had children crawling 
iver him all day, talked incessantly of 
some new idea they were going to try 
uit next day. They got out at the 
corner, and halfway up the steps to the 
house the old man began to lean heavily 
on her. Looking back she saw Paul 
Farnham still watching from the light 
of the corner street lamp, and the sight 
reinforced her enough to get Grand- 
father Talbot the rest of the way to his 
room. 

Once the old man was in bed Valerie 
laid down the law. They would have 
supper together from a tray. He was 
delighted. When she returned from 
taking the tray back to the kitchen he 
was fast asleep. This was a minor 
miracle she knew, as she turned out 
the lights and raised a window a daring 
half inch. Not for months had he slept 
without a sedative. 


HER MOTHER came in next morning 
as she dressed. “Val dear, you’re a 
wizard with Grandfather Talbot. He’s 
been almost decent to everybody at 
breakfast. He told us about working 
on his Memoirs with you as if he’d 
thought it up himself. So I spoke to 
your father and he spoke to Uncle 
Frank. You can go back with them 
and work in Uncle Frank’s office in 
Victoria until Easter.” Valerie said 
nothing, her mother was so pleased with 
herself. But Victoria, even the much- 
desired job, seemed now a part of 
somebody else’s life. 


“Val, not that old dress—and that 
wretched ocelot coat. I was sure I’d 
given them away. You look exactly like 
a little shop girl, dear.” ; 

Radiantly Valerie turned to her 
mother. “Do I, mother? Do I, really?” 

Going downstairs, her mother whis- 
pered. “You've a fitting today—the last 
one, but I’ll call Eugenie she'll have to 
take you when you can make it.” 

A corner of Grandfather Talbot’s 
dressing room was screened off for 
Valerie, and the freshly cleaned helper’s 
costume was there. As she got into 
it she heard Paul Farnham and the 
make-up man outside with Grandfather 
Talbot. She was too intent on dressing 
herself to hear their talk, but when she 
stepped around the end screen she 
missed Paul Farnham’s glance of ap- 
proval. She was shocked at his appear- 
ance—for he was sunken-eyed and dirty, 
paint-streaked and utterly weary-look- 
ing. Not until the three of them stepped 
from the elevator at the Toytown floor 
did she know why. She stood stock-still 
and looked. Why he must have worked 
a crew right through the night to 
supervise Grandfather Talbot’s convic- 
tion that Santa Claus should be a 
private affair between himself and the 
children, 

The centre section had been cleared 
and a huge Ice Palace stood there. It 
had two entrances, but inside was only 
a great space with the throne chair 
toward the back. Valerie found she was 
to stand at one entrance and separate 
the children from their grownups. In- 
side no one urged—they could go up 
to Santa Claus if and when they chose. 
As they left by the other door, the other 
helper reunited them with their adults. 

An excited tremor of near panic slid 
through Valerie as the opening bell 
sounded. Across the way the other 
helper winked encouragingly at her. On 

Continued on page 63 
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with Tatted Lace 


For an inexpensive, quickly worked Christmas present, you can’t 
choose better than this . . . hand work a pair of fine linen guest 
towels with delicate edging of tatted lace, and daintily wrought 
medallion insets. You'll have a long-to-be-treasured gift for the 
lady of the house. Try these exquisite designs, too, on plain slips 
and panties — to add a luxurious feminine touch! 





Instructions for two tatting patterns may be obtained from Chatelaine 
Handicrafts, 481 University Ave., Toronto 2. Order No. S-230, price Sc. 












When 
thinking of 
Christmas 
gifts, 
remember- 


loves are 

so important 
and that you 

get assurance 

of Parisian 
styling, splendid 
leathers, perfect 
fit, and the thrill 
of a world famous 
name, only 
when you ask for 


and buy — 


Famous 
the world over 


since 1860 
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GLOVES 


made for both ladies and gentlemen 
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Jou Can Wear These For Fun 
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Teen Twosome . . . Here’s a blouse and skirt may have novelty buttons or a zipper closing. The 
for casual partying during the ivs. Make the For pattern descrip und deta for ordering SK t sv dq and meant to be lined with a 
full, softly pleated skirt in velveteen or corduroy. ; bright, twirl-flattering color. No. 2604. 

Black velveteen would be pr: eee WE BO kets ee Oppose page 

edged with jet beads. The biou is asmall pointed After-ski Comfort—There’s a pattern here for 

collar and short cuffed sleeves. No. 3030. every type of fun-activity that you'll be into come 
office wear. All of which makes these two patterns Christmas holidays. For after-ski parties vou might 


Misses Matchups... |! kimono - sleeved mighty wearable. The dart-fitted jacket hugs the want to make yourself a warm casual-looking skirt 


Eleuse—has—on guteite tus i, wither sdb of...th, wow bts and nsos_t eh SD hs Kitty pbSS PEt lar LGW CRE Eo SF CALE OT” DIOUSES  TICTE'S “one 
: ’ 

° ° tan ; en | t+ . 4 r ‘ « i + . . i. 12 s +l ei ao. Ss ' ' . 
centre front band. It’s a per louse tor scatter weeds aS well aS solt woolens or velveteen, has sol No. 3015, with saddle-stitched pockets actually big 
pins or chunky peaded necKla 1 he Kirt open DOX pleats In iron and Dack. The acket No. 3018. enougn ) Carry things in. It has six gores and 


in the back with hooks and « Wear it with a The skirt No. 2719. wo small pleats on the side front panels and one on 
purchased belt, wide and br ght r. No. 3041. either side of the centre tront pan Bs The blouse, 

Skater’s Delight . . . A costume to make you No. 2977, has a large pointed collar falling in soft 
Double Talk ...Atrim! Let to dress look like 4 prima donna on skates. The basque folds. Wear a scart nattily tied under the collar and 


chool or jac Ket, styled with a rounded collar and long slee ves, blouse. 


up in after winter sports. Good, 
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Portrait of a 
happy man.He’s a 


PUMILISHAVING 
fan! 








ROTARY 


ELECTRIC RAZOR 


BIG ALL-ROUND SHAVING HEAD 


*NO TUG... 
*NO PULL... 
*NO SCRATCH! 


AT PHILIPS DEALERS EVERY WHERE 
SS 


NAUSE 


Used by children and 
adults nearly */2 century 
on LAND and SEA. 








affects many childree 
when traveling. For 
comfort and relief try, 
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easily 


just apply Kleenoff, leave 
awhile and then wash off 
It's so easy ! 
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From leading stores In case of difficulty wene — os 
MARTIN & ROBERTSON LTD., Ieee | 
329 Railway St., Vancouver, B.C Se ony | 
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Continued from page 61 


his way out Paul Farnham touched her 


shoulder and bent to whisper, “Easy 
does it.” She looked inside to see 
Grandfather Talbot entering through 
the slit behind the throne chair. Then 


the elevator doors clanged open and a 


rip tide of children surged out. Tall 
kids and short, skinny and fat, shiny 


clean and dingy, bold or shy, a literal 
sea of children sped io engulf them. 
The day held, besides the 
stream of children, her noontime 
to Eugenie, and what happened at 
five o’clock. What happened at five 
o'clock faded everything else into swift 


steady 
visit 


nothingness. 
Paul Farnham materialized at her 
side, took her elbow, ducked her into 
the Ice Palace, through the milling 
children. They passed Grandfather 
Talbot with children crawling over him 
like ants on a gumdrop. They went 
out the opening behind into a dark place 
which housed the light 
Paul held her in the shadows as men 
with cameras ducked into the Ice Palace 
and flash-bulbs began exploding. A child 
or two cried out. But when Valerie 
started to go back Paul’ Farnham’s arm 
tightened about her. She could see his 


switchboards. 


face in the slice of light from the 
opening. 


‘The papers heard of our new presen- 
tation of Santa Claus. This is front- 
page free publicity. I knew Old Mr. T 
was disguised enough, but I felt you 
might wish to be included out.”’ He was 
smiling down at her, and Valerie caught 
her breath. 

“Oh, yes,” she said, and next moment 
Paul Farnham’s smile had gone and he 
had bent quickly to her lips. Then 
someone shouted for him, and she was 
in the dark, her 
disbelief. 


alone, standing there 
lingers at her lips in 

That night Paul Farnham put them 
but he held Valerie back 
a moment. ““Oid Mr. T says you've 
had no time off this week—that you 
may have tonight. If | came to the 
corner near the house at seven, will you 


into a taxi, 


have dinner with me?” 

Valerie looked at his tired face. He 
There was a big wedding 
but 


like 


needed sleep. 
buffet 
would not be sorely missed, 


was expected, 


ae I’d 


where she 





Pattern Descriptions 


3030—Teen-Age blouse and ankle-length 
skirt in sizes 10, 12, 14, 16, Size 12, Biouse 
1% of 35”. Skirt: 3% of 35” material with 
nap; 3 of 35”, Price 25c, 

3041—Misses’ and 


blouse ankle-length 


skirt in sizes 12, 14, 16, 18, 20. Size 16, 
Blouse: 2 of 35”. Skirt: 4% of 39” material 
with nap; 4% of 35”. Price 25c. 


3018—Misses’ jacket in sizes 12-20, Size 16: 


2% of 35” material with or without nap. 
Price 25c. 
2719—Misses’ skirt in waist sizes of 24, 26, 28, 


Price 25c. 

skating ensemble _in- 

and pants in sizes 11 

Size 15: 3% of 35 
Price 25c 
Size 16: 27 


30. Size 26: 4 of 35 
2604—Three-piece 
cluding en skirt 
12, 13, Silp- “iles ae 


nap; 2% of 54”. 


12-20. 


material W vith 


2977—Blouse in sizes 


Price 25c 
Skirt in waist sizes 24, 
Size 28: 34% of 35”. Price 25c. 
3048—Nightgown and negligee 
20. Size 16, nightgown: 3% of 35”. Lace 
edging: 4% of 242" width, Negligee: 6% of 
35”. Price 25c, 
3042—Misses’ slip including 
sizes 12-20. Size 16: 2% of 35”. 
2999—Two-piece pyjamas and coat in sizes 
12-20. Size 16, Pyjamas: 4% of 35”, Coat: 
4% of 35”. Price 25c. 
3017—Misses’ blouse 
25% of 35”. Price 25c. 
2963—Hat and bag in one size: 
or 39” material with or without nap. 


of 35”. 
3015 26, 28, 30, 32. 


in sizes i2- 


transfer in 
Price 25c. 


in sizes 12-20. Size 16: 


1% of 35” 
Price 


Simplicity Patterns may be obtained from 
your local dealer or by mail through the 
paitern department of Chatelaine Magazine, 
481 University Ave., Toronto, Ont, 
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FOR OVER 
YEARS 
the name HORROCKSES has stood for quality. 


The leading Stores in Canada are now receiving 





supplies of their well-known Pillow Cases, Sheets 


and Flannelettes. 








Agents? 


ROSS BROS., 
137, Wellington Street West, 
Toronto, 


HORROCKSES, CREWDSON €& CO. 








HANDIEST THING IN THE HOUSE 
FOR 101 EVERYDAY USES 
Look for the trademark ‘Vaseline’— 
it is your guaraniee of the highest 
quality petroleum jelly. Jars 15¢, 

20¢, 30¢. Tubes 20¢, 25¢, 30¢. 
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CAN YOUR HAND LOTION 
PASS THIS FILM TEST? 


To seftes. 2 ‘iste shoei 
oe stsorbed Sy epoer ‘ayers 
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a rand smcothed eth Jergens 
Lotes (eft hand). m comtasas 
Jo culy adsorbed mgrecsents 
Sectors recommend, mo Beavy 

__ Ses thal merely cost sam wee 
City film (ngkt hand) 





A liquid, Jergens is quickly Prove it reli by making Discover why Jergens Lot 
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a DSOTDE A Lika LY SALE > ‘ ‘ te, s . -2trty 


More women use Jergens Lotion than any other hand care in the world 
l0¢, 28¢, S3¢, 9Se * Made ip Canada 

















MAI (my) ZETTERLING 
Giomor Is A Part-Time Thing 


snes a year-end, the custom is to make up 
lists and issue forecasts. On British films this 
season, these will be passing strange. 


* * * 


Who could guess that Mai Zetterling would 
be scoring twin hits as the super-blonde of 
QUARTET and the pathetic amnesiac of 
PORTRAIT FROM LIFE? Her next is 
LOST PEOPLE. 


* * * 


In this, she again intrigues audiences by 
proving that, given brains, beauty and 
personality, glamor can be cultivated like 
cucumbers or rubbed on and rubbed off 


tke Lpstick 


* * « 
Even odder is the undisputed fact that tine 
British in this day of crisis, are coming up 


with the most refreshing new comedy style 
since W. C. Fields. This consists of taking 
highly original ideas and tearing them into 
very small pieces with a straight face. 


* * * 


After PASSPORT TO PIMLICO, added 
evidence: KIND HEARTS AND 
CORONETS or Eight Murders in Three- 
Quarter Time; TIGHT LITTLE ISLAND 
or Scottish Humor May Be Taken With Or 
Without Water; CHILTERN HUNDREDS 
Possibly to be called YES M’LORD or 
something quite different) or Strange 
Bedfellows Make Politics. 


* * * 
The curiosity of the last six seasons is the 
suspense-thriller, OBSESSION, also called 
THE HIDDEN ROOM. It looks as if it was 


based on Britain's sensational acid-bath 


before the culminating crime even occurred: 
then banned till an actual murderer could 
be caught, convicted and hanged. 


a * * 
In ANIMALAND, cartoon country, peopled 
by David Hand characters, an amiable 
squirrel named Ginger Nutt in 1949 out- 
distanced the pack in popularity. 


For the monthly THIS MODERN AGE 


subject, the heaviest audience demand now 
comes from teen-agers who want facts but 
want them guaranteed straight. 


Te be sure you see these J. Arthur Rank Sims, 
ask for the playdates at your local Theatre. 
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The spell was unbroken as she lay 
at last in bed, marveling that in so few 
hours one’s life could resolve itself into 
a purpose and a hope. When she 
remembered she had not explained who 
she was, the fact seemed unimportant. 

Next night Paul drove them to the 
corner near rhe house again. As by ar- 
rangement, Grandfather Talbot trudged 
along as Paul held her back. He 
understood the wedding rehearsal was 
to be held at the church tonight, but 
might be over by nine. If he were 
waiting would she come down to his 
place for coffee before a fire? 
Valerie looked into his overbright eyes, 
felt the restrained elation in him and 
knew Grandfather Talbot had told him 
about his plans. ‘‘ Yes,” she said quickly. 
“Til come.” 

The rehearsal went smoothly because 
everybody had other engagements. Val- 
erie slipped out 10 minutes before nine, 
but Paul was waiting. He did not speak 
as he manoeuvred the little car down 
the icy slopes to Sherbrooke’s welcome 
level. Then he merely said, “Hello!” 
and touched her hands clasped in her 
lap. He turned them finally into the 
courtyard of one of Montreal’s most 
feudal midtown apartment blocks. His 
place was on the top floor. He took 
her things in the little foyer and sent 


wood 


her along to the living room where she 
saw the flames of a fire leaping warmly. 
When she offered to help him get the 
coffee he said no. He wanted to find 
her waiting when he came in. 

She sank onto the thick rug before 
the fire, and sat back on her heels. He 
came soon and stooped to put the tray 
on the hearth, then dropped down 
beside her. He started to pour the 
coffee, then placed the pot back meticu- 
lously and took her in his arms. He held 
her a long moment before he kissed her. 
Then the words burst from him. 

“Val, the old fellow’s going to sign 

on, condition they let me stay and 
run the Store. Val, can you know what 
it means that a man like Old Mr. T 
likes what I’ve done enough to be 
willing to have me go on?” 

“Te. 

“Now I must know 
got from him all he would tell me—he 
said | must ask you. He did say there 
had been someone—who didn’t 
back from the war.” 


| can understand, Paul.” 


about you. | 


come 


‘He must have meant Hugh. I| was 
never in love with Hugh, Paul. We 
grew up next door to each other. | 
was hurt when he was killed. I'll always 
miss him a little, but it hadn’t had time 
might have meant 


to be love. It 
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marriage if no one had come along for 
either of us.” 

“Tt sounds as if it could have been 
a good marriage, Val. Same _ back- 
grounds, same goals. I—I almost made 
a fool of myself a year or so back. A 
vice-president’s daughter, a poor little 
rich girl. I realized my mistake in time, 
but she didn’t. Her father was annoyed 
and I stayed on the same rung longer 
because of her. But you, Val, and me, 
I think we are right for each other. I’ve 
watched you—your patience with an old 
man who must be trying at times. With 
the children at the Store, under the most 
impossible of conditions—you’re sweet 
and tender. And in my arms, Val, you’re 
all I want for Christmas, but | want you 
very badly.” 

The leaping firelight hid the fact 
Valerie had lost all color. She avoided 
his arms. Now, she told herself—tell 
him now before he says anything else, 
before he touches you again. Tell him 
now. 

“Paul, remember the day | burst tn 
on you so rudely—it was just three days 
ago.” 

He smiled. “‘] know. You blinded me 
with the sudden sight of your bright 
hair.” 

She licked dry lips. “I didn’t tell 
you | was his nurse, Paul. You assumed 
it because I was concerned about his 
health. Things happened so quickly, 
but for years now one of the family 
has been with him all the time—they 
take turns. Paul, I’m his granddaugh- 
ter too. It’s my older sister who’s being 
married tomorrow. I’m Valerie Dunstan 
—Talbot, and I love you.” 


PAUL FARNHAM did not move, 
scarcely did he seem to breathe. Never 
had Valerie seen a human being so still. 
His face went putty-colored, then poker- 
dead. When he moved at last, even 
violently, it was relief to her. 
guickly, awkwardly, almost in recoil. 
He looked down at her as if doubting 


He rose 


his eyes as well as his ears, then he 
turned and beat fisted hands upon the 
mantelpiece. 

“Why, Paul Valerie 
turned him to face her, then was sorry 
she had. 

‘“Was it amusing, Miss Talbot? Did 
the Talbots all enjoy it—the Talbots 
not even meet me 
business discussion but sent 
battery after battery of Scottish lawyers 
to attend to their affairs?” He shook 
himself free of her hand. “Tell your 
Grandfather it won’t work. If he still 


rose and 


for a 
instead 


Ww ho would 


Continued on page 84 
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makes her first bow 
dian magazine with her delightful Christmas 
story, Santa Ciaus is a Private Affair (for 
beginning see page 8). 
atmosphere comes naturally, for Montreal is 
the writer's home town. 
ting for a 
the Boltons, she tells us, are a hobby family 
—she is an enthusiastic member of the local 
short story club, an active, producing group 
which includes that well-known writing team, 
Margaret and Leslie Gordon Bamard. 


Meet the Author 


Mada Gage Bolton 
fictionwise— in a Cana 


Its authentic wintry 


Besides housekeep 
twe.deughters--and 
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husband-—cr 

































































1. Tension release and reset lever 
operate easily and instantly even when 
wringer is heavily loaded. 1% turn on 
lever resets tension. 


2. Oversize, flexible water rollers pro- 
tect buttons—remove all soap and 
water. No wooden bearings to wear. 


3. Four oversize springs keep tension 
constant. No tension adjustment needed. 


4, Sediment trap catches the dirt— 
keeps it from recirculating. 


Compare Maytag with ANY OTHER 
WASHER—at ANY PRICE! See for 
yourself why it is 


**Canada's Finest Low-Priced Washer.” 


AVAILABLE IN BOTH ELECTRIC 
AND GASOLINE MODELS 
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The Tree 


Absorbine RL If your house should catch fire. don’t panic: Get the kids out and 
phone the fire department before you try to extinguish the flames. 4 
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Beauty in the Home 


HOME DEC ORATING will Lelp you 
ivoid hit or miss’ methods in basic pianiing, 
selection of color schemes, furniture accessories, 
lighting and handling every detail of your decorat- 


CREATIVE 


ing scheme. It presents in graphic style 310 
THIS IS HOW’? DRAWINGS . . . 110 PHO- 
TOGRAPHS 20 ROOMS IN GLORIOUS 
COLOR. . MORE THAN — 144 PERIOD 
GUIDES . .-. 32 WINDOW TREATMENTS 
. « 14 FULL PAGE CONSTRUCTION 
CHARTS ... A ROOM 











PLOTTER TO MAKI 
PLANNING EASIER... 
INSTRUCTIONS FOR 
SEWING DECORATIVI 
ACCESSORIES... 
LARGE COLOR WHEEI 
TO GUIDE YOl IN 
COLOR SELECTION, 


HOME BOOK SERVICE, Dept. MM 
210 Dundas Street W., TORONTO 2, Ontario. 
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the children out of the house and call 
mihi shieael 
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the fire department (that 


hen do what 
you can to quench the blaze. 


be at your finger tip). 1 


The Lights 


Candles are rarely found on Christ- 
mas trees today. Instead, they are used 
more and more as table tapers, or as 
decorations in mantelpiece groupings or 
window displays. Many are now made 
in a varicty of shapes--angels, Santas, 
bells—and are handled as though they 
were figurines. 

No matter how peaccful the candle- 
light looks 


flame! 


never forget It is an open 

So use common sense when you 
“ ” 

candles, “‘snow 


artistically combine 


and pine boughs. For security, drip 
a few wax drops into the candleholder, 
then wedge the taper into it. Heat from 
your fireplace could topple one set on the 
mantel, 

Check the wiring of colored electric 
lights, since -a short circuit could: easily 
wrap the tree in flames. 
Winnipeg, 


Last year in 
Christmas tree lights with 
plastic colored wiring caused a serious 
When the covering was tested 
by fire department experts it was found 
to ignite as quickly as celluloid. The 
plastic industry is taking steps to see 


blaze. 


that this sort of thing doesn’t happen 
again. Meantime, play safe and buy 
only those tree lights which have been 
properly approved. This same advice 
applies to the purchase of heat-operated 
toys and electrical gadgets. 

Fuses also require caution. If you 
put too many lights on one circuit, the 
heavy load will cause the fuse to blow. 
The remedy is to eliminate some of the 
lights and replace the blown fuse with 
another of the same size and rating; 
usually a 15-ampere one. Never usc 
a coin, hairpin or the like. If you do, 
there’s no protection from overloading. 
A short circuit could quickly kindle a 
fire in_the wall that would keep your 
local firemen busy. 


The Fireplace 


A blazing hearth is a delight at this 
season . . . provided it’s safely placed 
behind a fire screen. Too often fire- 
places neglected all the rest of the year 
are piled high with Yule logs or special! 
joy logs to add to the pleasure of the 
And too often follows. 


day. trouble 


The Decorations 


It’s essential to use fire-resistant deco- 
rations in your home. Terrible tragedies 
have occurred when fire flashed across 
rooms filled with flimsy, easily ignited 
hangings. fnsist upon tlameproof ma- 
terials—most stores have metal, glass 
and asbestos decorations that are every 
bit as effective as those of the hazardous 
paper, cotton and celluloid type. 

Cotton batting and paper costumes 
catch fire easily and burn with great 
intensity. Santa Claus whiskers have 
caused many Christmas tragedies. If you 
can’t locate the noninflammable kind, 
flameproof what you have by dipping 
them in a clear solution of boracic acid 
and borax, mixed in equal proportions. 
_ Christmas tissue wrapping paper is 
gay and colorful—but burns like tinder. 
As gilts are opened. all paper and string 
should be gathered into a scrapbasket 
specially provided for this prrpose. 
Empty this into a covered refuse can 
outdoors as frequently as needed. 

Prevention of fire should have a place 


in your Christmas planning. # 
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storing. They stack 
in the ice box. 
$3.95 





Pyrex Oven and 
Refrigerator Sets for 
baking, servingand 





See the new giant size bow! 


in this set of fo 
Ur mixi 
bowls — clear and Sparkling 
PYREX. N oe 


© end of other us 

hey're heat-resies. 
en use, perfect for 
ge and so Pretty on 
for salads Or fruit, 
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gifting and only on for 
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Pyrex Flameware 
Hostess Teapot, 
the ideal gift... 
has so many uses. 
Fine for all hot 
drinks. 6 cup size 
in giff carton, 
$2.95 









=| OVENWARE 
| FLAMEWARE 


Pyrex is the registered trade 
i mark of Corning Glass Works 
of Canada Ltd. 


Flameware 
makes 


Pyrex 
Percolator 
perfect coffee 
every time. Now 
4 cup size, $3.35. « 
6 cup size, $3.95. We 
9 cup size, $5.25. = 

9-9 


ALL PYREX IS GUARANTEED AGAINST HEAT BREAKAGE FOR TWO YEARS 
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12 
ard to beat 


spicy rich, piping hot 
CINNAMON BUNS 





If you bake at home-— 


these ae easy to make 


Tes bound to be a “Good Morning” 
— when you serve delicious, hot-and- 
fragrant Cinnamon Buns for break- 
fast. They'll. wie you plenty of praise 
... made with Fleischmann’s Royal 
Fast Rising Dry Yeast! 


Fuli-Strength—Goes Right to Work 


Modern Fleischmann’s Royal Fast 

Rising Dry Yeast keeps for weeks 

and weeks right on your pantry 

shelf. It's fast—its ACTIVE. All 

you do is: 

1. Ina small amount (usually speci- 
fied) of lukewarm water, dissolve 





CINNAMON BUNS 


thoroughly 1 teaspoon sugar for 
each envelope of yeast. 

2. Sprinkle with dry yeast. Let stand 
10 minutes, 

3. THEN stir well. (The water used 
with the veast counts as part of 
the total liquid called for in your 
recipe.) 

Next time you bake, insist on 

Fleischmann’s Royal Fast Rising Dry 

Yeast. Keep several weeks’ supply 

on hand. There’s nothing like it 

for delicious soft-textured breads, 
rolls, dessert breads—such as all 
the family loves! 





Makes 22 dozen 


Measure into large bow! 
1 cup lvkeweorm water 
2 teaspoons granulated sugar 
and stir until sugar is disso!ved. 
Sprinkle with coarents af 
2 envelopes Fleischmann's Royal 
Fast Rising Dry Yeast 


Let stand 10 minutes, THEN stir well. 
In the meantime, scald 
1 cup milk 


Remove from heat and stir in 

V2 cup granulated suger 

14 teaspoons salt 

6 tablespoons shortening 
Cool to lukewarm and add to yeast mixture, 
Sur in 2 well-beaten eggs 
Stir in 3 cups once-sifted bread flour 
and beat untul smooth; work tn 

3 cups more once-sifted bread flour 
Turn out on lightly-floured board and 


knead douch Lightly uct) smooth and 


elastic. Place in greased bowl, brush top 
with melted butter or shortening. Cover and 
set dough in warm place, free from 
draught. Let rise until doubled in bulk. 
While dough is rising, combine 
1¥a cups brown sugar 
(lightly pressed down) 
3 teaspoons ground cinnamon 
1 cup washed and dried seedless 
roisins 


Punch down dough and divide into 2 equal 
portions; form into smooth balls. Roll each 
piece into an oblong 14-inch thick and 16 
inches long; loosen dough. Brush with 
meted butter of niargarione. Sprinkté with 
raisin mixture. Beginning at a long edge, 

ll up each piece loosely, like a jelly roll. 
Cut into 1-inch slices. Place just touching 
each other, a cut-side up, in greased 7-inch 
round layer-cake pans (or other shallow 


re 


pans). Grease tops. Cover and let rise until 


doubled in bulk. Bake in moderate oven 


350°, 20-25 minutes. Serve hot, or reheated. 





Shortcuts 


to Festive Food 


by Jane Monteith 


THE TRISIMINGS for your Christmas 


snould %, ANG can De, a Pleasult 
t Vou as we as. NV r NnIty It s 
nerely a question of timing Knowing 
what \ vant ft do and « ga 1Z 
t ws WV ihead. The Institute has 
i d that the festive touches for the 
n da meai can De Dianne gz Detrore 
Christmas. You can prepare most of the 
vod the dav before Then y nave 
tne great Gay tself free to enjoy 
. 7 * 


INGREDIENTS: Turkey and all the 


XINgs. 





PREPARATION: /wo or 
efore Cbdristmas make tne cra 
Sauce anc the Nard sauce for the pudding 
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[here are two schools of thought 
about cranDerry sauce Should it De 
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A similar controversy exists about the 
kind of stutling for the turkey and the 
type of gravy for the mashed potatoes. 
So—stuff the neck of the bird with one 
kind of dressing and the body with 
another. Make plain gravy, then add 


etblets to half of it. 
* * * 


Which should you make first, the 
gravy or the mashed potatoes? Why, 
the potatoes of course. Then drop them 


che | 
by serving spoonfuls onto a greased 
cookie sheet and brown them in the oven 
while you make the gravy. Range the 
potato mounds round your bowl of 
cubed, buttered and _ brown-sugared 


turnips. Very pretty and oh, so easy to 


serve. 
. * > 
If you have celery on hand, save the 


greenest ieaves to gal nish the turkey. 
They're just as attractive as parsley 
sprigs and will eliminate one item from 


, 
your shopping list. 
ee 


Will you be expecting “unexpected” 
guests on Christmas Day? If you keep 


e glasses (and the sherry or a fruit 


fron + 


nk to go in them) in a handy spot and 
store a quantity of cut Christmas cake 
caretully wrapped in several layers of 
waxed paper) near the cookie supply, 
‘ll be ready to serve lovely refresh- 

S at any time. 


> * oS 


Canned liver (the kind designed for 
babies) makes a wonderful base for 
hucry-up holiday snacks... Pep it-upwith 
a bit of chopped onion, salt, pepper and 
mayonnaise or canned mushroom soup. 
Keep it in a covered container in the 


retricerator 


r ready to spread on crackers 


y 


t 1 The other canned 
chopped DaDy meats, with additional 
seasonings, can be used for delicious 


6 aa. nawich 


Vay sancCwienes Or canapes, 


as rounds. 
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by Marie Holmes. 
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SE ~ quick tt 
/ TAS \. =: BAKED 








pasting. A 300- 








1 hours is best 


WINDSOR SALT 


CANADIAN INDUSTRIES LIMITED 


g t a roomy platter 






i to the earver’s right. 





WHETHER YOU STAND or sit to carve you'll need proper 
tools. I prefer a long-handled, well-curved two-tined fork to 
hold the bird steady. A really sharp carving knife is a must. 
I choose one that’s hollow-ground with a nine-inch blade and 
pointed curved tip. Another knife, with five-inch thin blade, is 
fine for getting between the thighbone socket and the carcass. 
You can use it to detach the wings, too. Don’t forget a big spoon 


for the stuffing! 








serted in the 





ready to carve the white meat. 
Deep, thin slices cut right down 


from the top of the breast will 


use sawing back and forth mo. 
tion. A word to those seated 
round the table: Do 
direct your attention (and 
conversation, too) away 


from the carver! 





breast. vou are 


cive you more servings. Do not 
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WITH WELL-KNOWN BRAND 
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CHOSE HEINZ 


IN COMPARATIVE TEST 


A vote of exactly two-thirds of a group of women office 
workers in favour of Heinz Vegetable Soup should start 
some thinking and comparing on the part of those who 
habitually buy some other brand. 


These 71 women were served two brands of soup, 
identified only by numbers, and as in the case of six 
similar taste tests the verdict was overwhelmingly for 
Heinz. 


Try a taste test yourself. Heat a tin of Heinz Soup 
and a tin of any other leading brand and let your family 
compare them. Then you will know what you have been 
missing. Once you have tasted the wonderful difference 
you will agree that Heinz Soups, iike aii Heinz products, 
are unrivalled in flavour. 

At your grocer’s look for the 
two newest varieties~~Heinz 
Puree Mongole and Heinz 
Chicken Gumbo. Both are 
taste treats you will enjoy. 
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CREAMY PEACH WHIP 


Dissolve Lemon Lushus in 
1 cup boiling water. Add 
1 cup peach syrup. When 
commencing to set whip 
until fluffy. Fold in 14 cup 
cream, Whipped, and i can 
peaches, drained and diced, 
reserving a few halves for 
garnishing. Place a peach 
half on bottom of mold. Pour 
in mixture and chill. Un- 
mold, garnish with peaches 
and whipped cream. Serves 8. 


It's just like magic, the 
many, many surprising 
desserts you can serve so 
easily with Shirriff’s 
Lushus. Surprising too the 


extra zip and tang you enjoy on/y in Lushus. 





ANOTHER TREAT— 


SHIRRIFF'S “BUD” DESSERT 
olate, enemas Caramel, — 


ey make + 


=a e + ' 


s, farts fillings. Extra creamy 
the flavour sealed fresh in. 


fruit... because it’s sealed liquid-fresh in 


a 
4 Every flavour is as lively as the new picked 
2 
i the flavour ‘‘Bud”’ 


Orange, Lemon, Lime, Raspberry, Straw- 
berry, Wild Cherry, and Pineapple. Enjoy 
Lushus in every delightful flavour. 


Ig 
| §SHIRRIFFS 


> 
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Fried Turkey Patties 


1 cup thick white sauce 

2 cups chopped cooked turkey 

16 teaspoon salt 

1; teaspoon celery salt 

Few grains cayenne 

1 teaspoon lemon juice 

1 teaspoon finely chopped 
parsley 

Dry bread crumbs 

1 eg¢, beaten 

3 tablespoons dripping or 
shortening 


PREPARATION: Make thick whit 


: - ; 
sauce: Melt 4 tablespoons butter tn 
top ol double botler. Add 3 Cup 
; ' 

flour, salt and pepper to taste and 


Kiand wel] 
piend well. 
cook, stirring constantly, until thick- 
ened. Cool. 


METHOD: Combine chopped tur- 
kev, seasoning, lemon juice, parsley 
and white sauce and mix well. Chill 
and shape into patties. Coat thor- 


r 
re ; ee 
oughly tn bread crumbs, dip in beaten 


‘ | th, I] } ] ; 
egg and then roll in bread crumbs 
; 
i 


again. Heat fat in frying pan: add 
patties and brown thoroughly on 
both side De 

Yield: 4 to 6 servings 


Approved by Chatelaine Institute. 


Savory Spinach 


Cook | pound of spinach in as littl 
water as possible. Drain off wate 


and save iiquid, Melt | tablespoon 


bres t toy ) Dent ! ry > 
DULTCI hod Tivitip pan ana adda 93 
Sn hel ees ly rn : 

CaDicspoons chopped Onion, Fry 


until golden-brown. Stir in 1 table- 
spoon flour, blending well, then add 
Y cup “Spinach “wWatei making up 
liquid with water if necessary). Sea- 
son and cook until consistency of thin 
gravy. Stir in spinach and serve 
garnished with 2 hard-cooked eggs, 
sliced, 


y I¢ Id: 4 servings, 


Approved by Chatelaine Institute. 


Creamed Ham. 
Mushrooms and Rice 


1g cup raw rice 

1 can cream of mushroom 
soup 

1 cup diced cooked ham (or 
canned meat) 

Dash of pepper 


PREPARATION: Put rice into a 
2!5-quart saucepan almost filled with 
salted, boiling water. Do not cover 
and keep boiling vigorously for about 
15 minutes until rice is tender but not 
mushy. Drain weil: 


METHOD: Heat soup in a sauce pan 
until smooth, stirring constantly. 
Add rice, meat and pepper and mix 
1 
ile 


we Heat thoroughly. 


Yield: 4 to 5 servings. 


Approved by Chatelaine Institute. 


Baked Orange Pudding 


1!5 tablespoons butter 

lo cup sugar 

2'4 tablespoons flour 

Lg teaspoon salt 

2 eggs, separated 

24 cup milk 

lo cup orange juice 

2 teaspoons lemon juice 

1 teaspoon grated orange rind 


METHOD: Cream butter, add 
sugar, flour and salt. Beat egg yolks 
well, add milk and orange juice and 
combine with first mixture. Add 
lemon juice and orange rind. Beat 
egg whites until stiff and fold into 
mixture. Turn into a_ buttered 
baking-chsh, set-in-a-patr of hot wate: 
and bake in a moderate oven (350 
degrees F.) for 25 to 30 minutes or 
until set in the centre. This pud- 
ding has its own sauce at the bottom. 
Serve warm or cold. 


Yield: 4 to 5 servings. 


Approved by Chatelaine Institute. 
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Pie 


Mashed Potatoes 


Cubed Turnips 
Raw Relish Sticks 


* Cranberry Taptocs 
Pudding 


Coffee Te 


Beef Upside-down Pie 


1 pound ground beef 

1 cup bread crumbs 

14 teaspoon salt 

2 tablespoons milk 

1 tablespoon fat 

2 medium-size onions, sliced 

14 cup tomato paste 

14 cup hot water 

1 teaspoon sugar 

14 teaspoon salt 

lg teaspoon pepper 

114 cups baking powder 
biscuit mixture 

16 cup milk 


METHOD: Combine beef, crumbs, 

teaspoon salt and 2 tablespoons 

k and shape into 6 patties. Brown 

the fat and cook through. Brown 
mions In the drippings and put into 
a greased 1)4-quart casserole with 
the patties. Combine tomato paste, 
water and seasonings and_ pour 
over the meat. Then combine the 
biscuit mixture with the 4 cup milk 
and roll out % inch thick to tit 
casserole. Place on top of meat and 
make in hot oven (425 degrees F.) 


‘ 


or 15 minutes. Invert on platter, 
Yield: 4 to 6 servings. 


\pproved by Chatelaine institute. 


Cranberry Tapioca 
Pudding 


Wash 2 cups cranberries and put 
saucepan. Add 1 cup of water 
d simmer until all berries have 
rst—about 10 minutes. Add 1 cup 
ur and bring to boil. Drain 
rries and add enough water to 
ke 2 cups liquid. Combine 3 
lespoons minute-type tapioca, 4 
ispoon salt” and > cranberry iiqaid 
| mix well, Cook until tapioca 
omes transparent, stirring con- 
ntly. Add cranberries and 4 
spoon grated orange rind, Cool. 
ve with cream, 

ld: 6 servings. 


proved by Chatelaine Institute 


Salmon Souffle 


1-pound can salmon 
5 tablespoons butter 
5 tablespoons flour 
lg teaspoon salt 

\4 teaspoon nutmeg 
Few grains pepper 
1'4 cups milk 

2 eggs, separated 


METHOD: Drain salmon and flake 


it. Melt butter, add flour, salt, 
nutmeg and pepper, blending weil. 
Add milk slowly and cook, stirring 
constantly until thickened. Add 
sauce to flaked salmon and beat with 
an egg beater until well blended. 
Add egg yolks and beat well. Beat 
egg whites until stiff, then fold into 
mixture. Pour into a greased 11%- 
quart casserole and bake in moderate 
oven (325 degrees F.) for 45 minutes. 
Yield: 6 to 8 servings. 


Approved by Chatelaine Institute. 


Apple Gingerbread 


Line the bottoms of well-greased 
muflin tins or individual baking 
dishes with sliced apples. Sprinkle 
with sugar (about 4 tablespoon 
per serving) and two thirds fill with 
your favorite gingerbread mix. Bake 
in a moderate oven (350 degrees F.) 
about 15 minutes. Serve warm with 


nutmeg sauce, 


Approved by Chatelaine Institute. 


Nutmeg Sauce 


te 


4 cup sugar 

1 tablespoon cornstarch 
lg teaspoon salt 

1 cup boiling water 

1 tablespoon butter 

lo teaspoon nutmeg 


METHOD: Mix sugar, cornstarch 
and salt in saucepan. Add boiling 
water and cook 3 minutes, stirring 
constantly. Remove from heat and 


add butter and nutmeg. Serve warm. 


Yield: about 1 cup. 
Approve Chatelarne In filule 
“¥}?] ' 
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Christmas V inner 


\ ee halt-ready now... 


| foawbs tb pled 


Let Ayimer add the “trimmin’s” 
to your Christmas Dinner, too! 

























Let Aylmer add those right notes 
. the tangy, colorful jellies . . 
the rich red glow of tomato juice 
... the tempting green of olives. 

Let Aylmer heap turkey-piled 
lates with golden corn, wax 
yeans, or the fresh green of peas 

Use Aylmer maraschino cherries 
to glamorize fruit cocktails or 
the creamy mound of hard sauce 
for your Christmas pudding. 

Yes, you can make Christmas 
dinner more delicious . . . easier to 
prepare and serve . . . by letting 
Aylmer world-famous Canadian 
foods add to your enjoyment. 


Canapian Cannens Limirep, 
IiaminTON, CANADA 


Your Family 
Deserves 
Aylmer Quality 


nn 






youR 

Chriatmae 
{ysprooln 
» Juice 


Consomnn 
' mocktat 
Amer + sae 
- \met Tomat¢ 

y 


hth 


Weenie 


J Aylmet : 
J Aylimet 
Golden 
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You'll love to give these Avon 
gifts... they are so exquisitely 
‘packaged, so practical and so 
moderately priced. Select 
them from the friendly 
Avon Representative 
el 


at your home. 


WINNIPEG + HAMILTON + WINDSOR 


aCe 


ay 





Pies and Cookie Recipes 


( 


Mince Lemon Meringue Pie 


1 9-inch unbaked pie shell 
cup sugar 
teaspoon salt 

3 tablespoons cornstarch 

1 cup cold water 

2 tablespoons lemon juice 

2 eggs yolks, beaten 

2 cups mincemeat 


Meringue 
i. teaspoon salt 
2 egs whites 
teaspoon cream of tartar 
; Cup sugar 
1 teaspoon grated lemon rind 


METHOD: Pr strv s 
Clon ' siivar. § 
I 
+i i grees F. es 
4 S egy S 
Add « € 
( iGua S yar, ) 
| d 
Spre n Lig ) 
no ‘ 9 grees | 5 
NOTE: Chistes 
sug Pp ¢ ked p 
AY oe 5 ¢ 3 ; 
A ( 


Raisin Sponge Pie 


1 (8-inch) unbaked pie shell 
1'. cups washed seedless raisins 
; cup brown sugar 
1. teaspoon salt 
teaspoon cinnamon 
; teaspoon nutmeg 
2 eg¢ yolks, beaten 
cup thin cream 
1 tablespoon melted butter 
2 tablespoons corn syrup 
2 tablespoons vinegar 
1 teaspoon vanilla 
2 eg¢ whites, stiffly beaten 


METHOD: P istry shell an 
+ sta frigverator a , 
\f 
y S| ( snec i S 
= _ a s oy 
S ( ) ( 
-- ai 
i om i ( 
B g S 
T 
yy I ( IM cl 
CEg e shell and bak 
t ey cs I 1 ) 
S ik i é >) 
desrees 7. no 


NOTE: l if rate pre for Cl risima 


i S 2 Cle. loister 
¢ 5° < S Ss ys UE t i 
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iv s S cedyt S ¢ 
i Ys ) o 


\ nrico | I]. 
\ Sel ng, place sp! g of holly 
| 1-] 
t sma candice holder w 


before bring 
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Christmas Snow Pie 


1 deep 9-inch baked pie shell 
OR 2 shallow 8-inch baked pie 
shells. 
4'. tablespoons cornstarch 
, Cup sugar 
1'. cups boiling water 
» teaspoon salt 
3 eg whites 
3 tablespoons sugar 
teaspoon mild peppermint 
flavoring 
Whipping cream 
|, of 1 square bitter chocolate, 
grated 


i 


METHOD: Mix cornstarch and sugar 


t a t double voter, add boiling 
: | . nc | wer 1; ¢ 
yradua y ali COOR ONE agirec 
. 
at, Stirruy constantly, intil thick and 
’ 
clear. Place er boiling water and cook 


ites longer. Add salt to ege 
} 


ites and oat inti stif gradually 
he Sugar and continue beating until 
crean I xeppermint flavoring. 
Pour hot « starch mixture slowly over 
vy whites, folding in until well blended. 
Cool slightly, then turn into cold baked 
ye Shells. Chill in refrigerator. Just 
Delo! serving, cover with whipped 
crean nd sp! nkle with grated choco- 
ate 


NOTE: To decorate pie for Christmas: 


lo y 2 Cup ol unwhipped whipping 
cream, add 2 t ibiespoons sugar and ! j 
Cup cocoa, Combine and allow to stand 
ecIrigerator tor a couple of hours. 
Just before se ng pie, Deat Cocoa cream 
stiff. Outline a large star on chilled 
ye filling, using sharp knife. > Fill in 
71 
VG Cut 
crean 4 S yi\ tine Stal usin 
S Xt cake decorator For & 
cs, ¢ IDi¢ tie imMou I VI ipping 
( if} SUL 4 COd,. 
\ [ ( elaine I? lule 


Christmas Refrigerator 
Cookies 


2', cups sifted bread flour 


OR 2! cups sifted pastry flour 

1 teaspoon baking powder 

'> teaspoon baking soda 

', teaspoon salt 

', cup sliced, blanched almonds 

» cup sliced red and green 
cherries 

» cup soft butter or margarine 

» Cup soft shortening 

') teaspoon lemon extract 

'> teaspoon almond extract 

teaspoon vanilla 

cup brown sugar 

2 cup granulated sugar 

2 eggs, well beaten 


+ +l fs 1 47 
LOKPCLICI SIUL@ed lou, 


METHOD: Sift 
baking powder, 


0 piece of waxed paper. Add nuts and 


baking soda and salt 
cherries and mix well. Cream butter or 
' YURI Ty ‘ $= 1-~T} t 

margarine and shortening until flully. 
\dd flavorings. Gradually add sugars, 


mixing until creamy. Add beaten eggs 


and COMDING well. Add dry ingredients, 
combining thoroughly. Chill dough 
'y to 1 hour, Shape chilled dough into 

s 2 inches in diameter. Wrap in 


Vaxed paper. Chill at least 8 hours in 


rigerator. 


Using sharp knife slice 








Wy Villace Au vling . Lhe ( Sulplure.. OS leoly few OCU, angle 


These original creations in sterling silver by the famous de- 
signer, William §. Warren, are the most sought after patterns 
in Canada. That’s because they are the only designs with the 
‘Third Dimension Beauty” of sculpture .. . beauty in front, 
beauty in profile, beauty in back. 

Before you select your sterling silver, be sure to see the 
Wallace ‘Third Dimension Beauty” designs. Hold a piece of 
‘ach pattern in your hand. Turn it slowly around. You will 
juickly see why Wallace is so different . . . how each piece is 
sculptured in full form ... how each piece has “Third Dimension 


a . | 
Beauty. At the top, Rose Point. . . at the bottom, Stradivart 


Both patterns are made in Canada. W allace Silversmiths, 


Toronto, Canada. 


F cauly tn Front 


N Leauty “Wn Profile 


F cauly in Pack 


WALLACE 
STERLING 
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if she loves to entertain... 


PRESS—IT’S LIT! 


RELEASE—IT’S OUT! 4, —— 
(safei at € instant p—aige 


you lilt yc 


New—and very beautiful! The Ronson Newport, in heavy silver plate. 


Tall, graceful, with deeply fluted body. Extra fuel capacity. $1 


the 


It’s the Ronson Newport—new and 
very lovely. Finished in heavy silver 
plate, the Newport is both 
decorative and useful. It’s precision- 
built by Canadian craftsmen 
to fine jewellery standards. 
ot depe ndable service. 

The New port fits happily into any 
decorating scheme, for use on table 
or desk, in any room. It serves 

for months on a single fueling. 
Give a Newport to the woman who 


“has everythine,”-and-ask 


Santa for one, too! 


lune in Ronson’s 


“20 Questions” Saturday 


(Monday nights, \ incouver?, 


CBC Dominion Network 


RONSON ART METAL WORK 





Ronson Crown, 

in heavy silver plate, 
Danish modern, high 
relief design. $14, 











Christmas 





or table or desk 


ONSON Newport... 


a beautiful 


table 
lighter 


ONSON 


WORLD’ 


GREATEST tigate s 





Ronson (Queen Anne 
heavy silver 
(includes Renson Plasti 


Ronson Redskin flints and wick.) 


design inspired by an 


18th century motif. $1 


1 
dou 1¢ inch slice Arrange on 
| } | I i 
uns CASE COOKIE \ ct Cal ! pct 
hy { read 
' ) 
Bake n moderate oven /> deprees I. 
ior St 10) minutes. Remove cookies 
| I : 
Y an and piace On Were TaCK LO COO 


for | week to 10 days and 


y 


naked is needed. 
y eld: About 7 dozen cooktes. 
{ pproved by Chatelaine Institute 


Gumdrop Cookies 


3, cup soft butter or margarine 
’4 cup sugar 

2 eggs, beaten 

1!4 cups sifted pastry flour 

>» Cup cornstarch 

2 teaspoons baking powder 

10 to 12 gumdrops, cut in strips 


METHOD: Cream butter or margarine, 
gradually add sugar and beat well. Stir 
In beaten eggs. Silt together: flour, 
cornstarch and baking powder and blend 
nto first mixture. Drop from spoon 
onto greased cookie sheet and dot with 
strips of gumdrops, patting in gently. 
Bake in moderate oven (375 degrees F. 
for 10 to 12 minutes. 
Yield: About 3 dozen cookies. 


3 
Approved by Chatelaine Institute 


Coconut Raisin Spice Bars 


1!5 cups sifted bread flour 
OR 1°, cups pastry flour 
2 teaspoons baking powder 
', teaspoon salt 
|] teaspoon cinnamon 
15 teaspoon nutmeg 
15 teaspoon allspice 
>, cup soft shortening (part 
butter 
'> cup granulated sugar 
2 eggs, well beaten 
, cup light molasses 
15 cup chopped nuts 
! cup seedless raisins 
lo cup shredded coconut 
'5 cup milk 


METHOD: Grease and lightly flour a 


19 | I 
cake pan (¥ x 12 inches). Sift together 
ur, DaKIng powder, salt and spices. 


j 


Cream shortening and butter until 


Y | iJ ° we 
iffy. Gradually add sugar, mixing 


until creamy. Add beaten CEES. Be 


1 | 
well and add molasses, nut 


S, raisins al 
coconut. Add ifted dry ingredic nts ar 
milk, combining thoroughly. Spread 
prepared pan. Bake in moderate Ove 


90) degrees F. for 20 to 25 minute 
Let cool thoroughly. Cut in squares 


Wars. 
NOTE: If desired, top may be dust: 
with icing sugar or spread with th 


icing and = sprinkled with shredde 
coconut. 

Yield: 32 bars. 
Approved by Chatelaine Institute 


Oat Surprises 


1!5 cups sifted bread flour 

OR 1°, cups sifted pastry flour 

3 teaspoons baking powder 

|, teaspoon salt 

', cup soft shortening 

|, cup soft butter or margarine 

1 teaspoon vanilla 

1 cup brown sugar, firmly packed 
'5 cup milk 

2 cups rolled oats 
Marmalade or date filling 
Maraschino cherries 


METHOD: Sift together flour, baking 
powder and salt. Cream shortening and 
butter or margarine until fluffy. Add 
vanilla. Gradually add sugar, mixing 
until creamy. Add milk and rolled oats. 
Add sifted dry ingredients, combining 
thoroughly. Chill dough at least 2 hours 
preferably overnight). Roll out chilled 
dough on lightly floured board. Cut 
out with cookie cutters in desired shapes. 
Place half the cookies on lightly greased 
cookie sheets. Put ly teaspoon filling 
on top of each. Place half a maraschino 
cherry in centre and moisten edges of 
cookies with water. Make two 34-inch 
slits crossing each other in centre of each 
of the remaining cookies. Place on top 
of matching shapes on cookie sheet, so 
cherry halves pop up through right 
anzle slits. Press edges together to seal. 
Bake tn hot oven (400 degrees F.) for 10 


: 
t 
minutes. R 


emove cookies from pan and 


place on wire rack to cool. 


NOTE: For marmalade ginger filling 

combine 4 cup orange marmalade with 

2 tablespoons chopped preserved ginger. 
Yield: About 40 cookies. 


Approved by Chatelaine Institute 


There are more ideas for pies and cookies in Chatelaine Bulletins 


Vo. 2200 ~ Twenty-Light Cookie Recipes,” price 10 cents, and No- 
2206 *Thirty-Four Pies.” 15 cents. 


* * 


WATCH FOR JANUARY! 


(hatelaime’s Year Book of Ideas 


\ thousand new Ways to save you time, effort and 


MmOney, Ori you! looks; your clothes and your home. 


\n issue you'll want to keep as a permanent handy 


reference all through 1950, 


* * 


* * 








by Jacqueline Roy 


of Chatelaine Institute 


if SOME of those on your Christmas 
list have a sweet tooth, homemade candy 
is the answer for their gifts. The making 
of the candy can be fun because there 
are so many kinds to choose from, most 
of them easy to make. 

Your own family will want to nibble 
on some candy during the holidays, too, 
so lay ina home supply. You can even 
turn out attractive and edible favors, 
place cards and Christmas tree decora- 
tions with some of your confections. 

Pack the candy in ornamented boxes 

use lots of imagination, gay paper and 
ribbon and you'll have a gift to be proud 
of. This make-it-yourself present has 
another attractive feature (draw nearer, 


my budget-wise dears), it’s economical, 
too. 
Wrappings 
Start well ahead of time to save 


suitable boxes for packing the candy 
be empties from candy, note 
If you prefer, you 


could 
paper, biscuits, ete. 
can buy your boxes, either plain or 
transparent. Paste bright wrapping 
paper over soiled or marked boxes and 
line the bottom half with waxed paper 
or paper doilies. When wrapping the 
whole box use transparent cellulose 
paper, aluminum: foil; gwy paper shel 
‘ing or any gift wrapping paper. Finish 
olf with Christmas ribbons and seals for 
that “specialty shop” look. 


Good “*Nibblers”’ 


Whether you tuck them into corners 
of your gift boxes or eat them yourself, 


stuffed fruits and nuts make a sure-fire 
hit. Dates, softened prunes and figs can 
be stuffed with any one of these: marsh- 
mailows, chocoiate fudge, nuts, raisins, 
shredded coconut, maraschino cherries. 
Stuff nuts by pressing a half nut into 
opposite sides of a ball of fudge. 

Try dried fruit finely 
ground dried fruits and moisten with 


balls—use 


lemon or orange juice; shape into balls, 
then roll in fruit sugar, crushed graham 
cracker crumbs or shredded coconut. 


Decorate with Candy 


Christmas tree decorations that are 
edible are twice as much fun. Try tint- 
ing popcorn with colored sugar syrup 
and when it’s dry, string it on thread. 
Makes effective festoons for the tree, 
and the small fry can eat it later. 

Make place cards and favors from 
popcorn balls too. While shaping the 
balls, push a candy cane or wooden 
meat skewer into the centre. Wrap in 
transparent paper, leaving the candy 
Fasten the 
name card on with a seal. At the end 
of the meal this “place card” can be 


cane sticking out the top. 


eaten. 
Chocolate Fudge 


2 squares unsweetened chocolate 
34 cup milk 

2 cups sugar 

Few grains salt 

2 tablespoons butter 

1 teaspoon vanilla 


METHOD: Add chocolate to milk and 


cook until blended, stirring constantly. 


Continued on following page 
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Brighten the great day 

and every day with an 
enduring, endearing gift 
by Hotpoint. Right now 
your Hotpoint deaier has a 
grand array of Hotpoint 
Appliances all ready for gift 
wrapping. Be wise, visit 
him early while his stocks 













are complete. 








Gift of a 7 
lifetime is the 

Hotpoint Deluxe Electric 

Range — with Triple Cooker . . . $369.00, 
Other models from $198.00 up. 












HOTPOINT 


FEATHERWEIGHT 
IRON 

Fully automatic ..- 
; weighs only 


_ takes drudgery 


. $12.50 





—— 





=) 






23/4 pounds oe 


out of ironing - - 







HOTPOINT 
HI-SPEED KETTLE 


Amazingly fast... 
holds 4 pints... 
plugs in anywhere 
- can’t burn out. 


$12.50 













HOTPOINT 
HEATING PAO 


The soothing 
gentle 
5 


This giant 914 cu. foot Deluxe Hotpoint 
costs no more than last year’s 7-foot model 


++. @ grand value at... $369.00, 







comfort of 
th whereve Y, 
enever 
needed 1 hree 

heats with 
thermost atic 


$8.95 






warm 






wh 












HOTPOINT 
DELUXE ENCLOSED 
TOASTER 


A gleaming chrome 
beauty with 4 








hi-speed elements 
and buiit-in 


- + $14.95 


C 
Other models at $9.95 






switch . 






PEs 5 : 
The new Hotpoint Deluxe Washer 
features super-safe wringer and 

uy automatic washing timer... $189.50, 
Other models from $139.50 up. 





APPLIANCES 


DISTRIBUTED BY RCA VICTOR COMPANY LIMITED 





















HUNTLEY & P. 


from Sngland 


Ous Kinds NOW aVvaliadice 


Chicl 





SHORTCAKI NICH BERKELEY 
MILK & HONEY PETIT BEURRI 
URRAN I SHORTCAKE OSBORN] 
IARI REAMS SUNCAKI} 
|! the above are available in 
” 
PNT A] 4 
\RNIVAL ASSORTED Ie 
SHPAK 14 Dre r . 1 1 y A = 
FRESHPA ' Delightful Gift Parcels for 7 
airtight carton available trends in Europe 
for most of the popular ASK YOUR DEALER FOR 
H. & P. vdnietu . PARTICULARS 


AGENTS 


W. L. Mackenzie & Co. Ltd., Rose & Laflamme Ltd., 


141, Bannatyne Av., Winnipeg 400, St. Paul St. West, Montreal. 
MacLaren Wright Ltd, Kelly Douglas & Co Ltd., 
69, Front St. East, Toronto. 367 377, Water Street, Vancouver 


NTLEY & PALMERS LTC READING & LONDON, ENGLAND 


f MEH Wht y 
W) My 


Z 


By, 


“My “fl 
“My yyy” 


* FIRST 


* in food keeping performance 


Thinking of a new refrigerator? Get 
it now in time for Christmas festivities. 
Get the only refrigerator that keeps food 
“naturally fresh’’—the refrigerator that 


is as low in cost to use as it is to buy. i = 
; c 

It’s the beautiful, new Ice-Conditioned 

DR ofesperatar now mn nicerla: (mn Serena 

MOCMIPOC TAO! MOW ON Gispiay in Tetais 

stores and ice company show rooms. 


Many models and sizes to select from. 
See them! 


\DAY CELEBRAT yoy. 
PLENTY 











lice dealer 





loc 





or. 


CANADIAN ICE FOUNDATION 





















CALL FOR 
Lx F \ce: 

} G 
; os SPARKLIN a 


Ice costs little. Use it lavishly to add glamour 
to your table settings—to put sparkle in your 
parties! Cracked Ice and Ice Cubes 
waterproof containers—block Ice for your 


refrigerator—always available from 


137 WELLINGTON ST. WEST - TORONTO, CAN 


| 
|} Add sug sa ds xture 
| , > ( t » \’ _ _ 
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| < in¢ i Co IKC 
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| j Chate é 
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| Candy Christmas Trees 


20 marshmallows 

5 tablespoons butter 

4 cups oven-popped rice cereal 
24 large colored gumdrops 

24 colored toothpicks 


METHOD: Melt marshma! s and 


xu ‘ Ove! iy ny vate! I I 
PI dLICC ct 1 X Nes ) cry \ he 
spread about ly incl agecp in a grceasca 
V-roll pan or cake pan. Set in relriger- 
l'rm, +} enmark end: 


triangles. Stick colored toothpicks inte 


base of triangle, put other end of tooth- 
NICK Into the top of a large gumdrop. 


Silver dragees or colored cake decorating 


” 
+ 


wllets may be pressed onto “trees. 
Yield: 24 small Christmas trees. 
Approved bv Chatelaine Institute. 
Note: To make chocolate trees, add 
1 square (1 ounce) semisweet or un- 
sweetened baking chocolate to the 


marshmaliows as they meit. 


Pastel Popcorn 


2 quarts popped corn 

2 cups sugar 

|, cup water 

2 tablespoons butter 

Green coloring 

Red coloring 

| METHOD: Pop corn and salt it 

slightly, divide into two equal portions 
and put into separate bowls. Combine 


+ 


sugar, water and Dutter and place over 


low heat, stirring until sugar is dis- 
solved. Then bor until forms a soft 
ball when tried in cold water. 1D de 
syrup into two equal parts. Color one 


; P : 2 s 
portion a de licate snade of green and the 
'* ' 

‘ 


other a delicate shade of red. Pour one 


I © t ! 
portion of the syrup into one bowl of 
corn and stir gently until the kernels 
are well coated. Treat the other bow! of 


corn with the other portion of svrup in 


t the two 


the same way. When dry, pu 


t 


colers ogether in a large bowl for 


serving. Third and fourth colors may 


I 
+ + 


be used as well as the first Wo. 


ares 
Approved by Chatelaine Institut 


Holiday Snacks 


2 cups brown sugar 
“3 Cup water 

1 egs white 

'5 teaspoon vanilla 


METHOD: Cook Sugat and water 


‘ 


ogether slowly until mixture threads 


hye a wor). Add ypraduatly to 
te, Deatingg constantiv, 
Nc anilla and continu Dbcating 


stiff. Drop bv spoontuls on waxed 


apDer. Nuts mav be yaced on top to 


Christmas Divinity Fudge 


2 cups granulated sugar 
» cup light corn syrup 
» cup water 
Few grains salt 
2 eg¢ whites 
1 teaspoon vanilla 
cup chopped, candied cherries 
cup halved, blanched and 
toasted almonds 


METHOD: Mix Sugar, COrn SVrup, 
vater and sait, stirring over heat until 
dissolved. Let Dol Without stirring, 


oht crack stage 65 degrees F.). 


¢ liv 


Pour svrup in a thin stream over stiffly 
beaten egg whites, stirring constantly, 
lake care not to scrape the Dottom or 
sides of the pan. Add vanilla and con- 
tinue beating until creamy. Add 
cherries and nuts and beat until candy 
will hold its shape. Drop quickly from 
tip of spoon on waxed paper, or pour 


Into slizhtly greased pan and cut in 


squares. 
Approved by Chatelaine Institute 


Fruit and Nut Balls 


1! cups marshmallows (cut in 
small pieces) 

4 cherries, sliced 

1. teaspoon cherry juice 

|. cup dates, chopped 

2 tablespoons chopped nuts 

!, tablespoon cream 

4 Graham crackers (rolled to 
fine crumbs 

!, cup shredded coconut 


METHOD: Combine all ingredients 
except cracker crumbs and. shredded 
coconut. Form into balls and roll half 
the balls in cracker crumbs and _ the 
other half in shredded coconut. Yield: 


| - 4 oa 
about 1d Dalis. 


Approved by Chatelaine Institute 


Peanut Brittle 


9 Cups sugar 
» cup corn syrup 
!4 cup molasses 
1, cup water 
1 cup shelled peanuts 
|, teaspoon soda 


2 tablespoons butter 
i 
I 


METHOD: Melt butter in saucepan, 
add sugar, corn syrup, molasses and 
water. Boil until brittle when tested in 
cold water. Add peanuts and soda, mix 


thorou thly and peu into buttered pan, 
When cool, crease in squares, 


Approved by Chatelaine Institute 


* * 


Have you ever thought what happens to 


the little woman who stays at bame? 


‘ 
| 


The Wile ot the 


Read the story of 


Traveling Salesman 


| in January Chatelaine 
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header Takes Over 


* 


Artist’s License 
Dear l:ditor: | read the 


first installment of Frances Shelley 
Wees’ story, “* Melody Unheard.” Being 
a pianist of sorts myself I perused it 


have just 


with great interest and it gives promise 
of holding the reader’s attention through 
But did George Engl rt 
the take the 
any of Obviously 


future issues. 


who illustrated 


story 
trouble to read it? 
not, and I am surprised at your accept- 
ance of his illustrations, attractive as 
they are . There’s no resemblance 
at all between the author’s heroine and 
the An 
possibly to a lot of readers, but not to 
like myself, who likes 


the illustrations to picture the people in 


artist’s. unimportant point 


a prac tical one 


the story. I shall be waiting impatiently 
for the next issue . 


Mrs. D z Wood 
Toronto, Ont. 
No Obscurity, Please 
Dear Lditor: Please do not give us 


anv more stories that do not reveal the 


ending clearly. | have just read 


“Stranger in Town,” in October Chate- 


laine—a long story with no clear ending. 


I may be dumb, but why should the 
heroine go to see a woman and com« 


out crying? | 


We 


do our share paying for the magazine 


hate those stories. 


and should not have to be bothered 
working out the endings. Life is a puzzle 
enough; reading should be a pleasure, 
pain in the neck. “* Miniature” 
in September suffered from the same 
fault. Why didn’t the 


whether the plane had left 


not a 


writer reveal 


? She surely 


. The 


rest of the magazine is good, but the 


could have told us that much 


stories seem to cater to the young, like 
everything else these days. 

Miss S. J. M. 
Beaverton, Ont. 


Unreconciled Housewives 


Dear L:ditor: In answer to your 
English correspondent who grabbed ad- 
venture in September Reader Takes 


Over, | think she is perfectly right. I 
for one appreciate what a fine oppor- 
tunity we Canadians have for traveling 


to take 


it. However, what can one do when, 


and would love advantage of 


at the age of 27, you find yourself with 
a house and four children ta tie vou to 
own back yard 


your Deep inside 


we housewives all long foi something 
more, and are never really reconciled to 
a humdrum housewilely job. 


Mrs. F. P. 


7 , 43 
LoTrotiiv, Une, 


Who Hates Showers? 


Dear Editor: “Will you kindly extend 
to Eileen Morris my heartiest congratu- 
lations on her article, “1 Hate Showers,” 
n September Chatelaine. Written tn 
uch a humorous style it was delightful 
eading and every word true. — Best 
vishes for more such pieces and all 
to the of Canadian 
nagazines. A. S. Watkins 
Vancouver, B.C. 


OW! writers 


... After reading Miss Morris’ ar- 
ticle on showers I just had to sit down 


* 


* 


| 


and express my views as a newlywed. 


[ ooking back on those showers, and how 


much I needed and enjoyed them, | 


shudder to think what I would have 
had to buy if my good friends hadn't 
rallied around. It’s true I was tired 


sometimes, because |] was 
enough to have nine or ten get-togethers 
But believe me, it was well worth those 
few hours as for replacing them 
To me 
fun at all. Let’s 
keep up the parties for the brides-to-be 


because I like Mrs. J. M. 
Unionville, Ont. 


with a bachelor-girl luncheon! 


that wouldn’t be any 


she mwers ! 
Feeble Effort? 


Dear I:ditor: 
anonymous 


| simply can’t let your 


writer get away with that 
dreadful article in your November issue 
on the conditions of 
Canada. | 


gusting drivel in my 


country life in 


read such dis- 
life. 


breathes of her frustration and empti- 


have never 
Every line 
ness and unhappiness. The community 
she lives in must need the police, the 
Children’s Aid, the the 
jar ce 

What about our Women’s Institut 
work, with tts projects of craft work, 


community service and adult education? 


What 
Junior Institutes, our dozens of real live 
built by the 
people of our community without wait- 


church and 


about our Junior Farmers, and 


recreation centres up 
ing for some government employee to 
set it up for us 


“The Kingdom of Heaven ts within 


thee I bitterly resent the implica- 
tion that such conditions as are de- 
scriped are common or to any large 


degree prevalent in rural Canada and 
the writer from the bottom of 
Adult life with so little to live 
hard indeed, 


| pity 
my heart. 
for 


must work out his own salvation and he 


must be Every man 
who makes such feeble efforts can expect 
no results. Ruth S. Hauck 
National Convener 


Federated Women’s Institutes of 


Citizenship 


Canada 
Brampton, Ont. 

... In the article, “ Alcoholics —Coun- 
try Style,” the writer has dared to 
expose what is growing to be a terribl 
menace. In our small rural community 


a few miles from Vancouver even out 


antiuat-Christinas “Pree entertamment 
held in the schoolhouse for the children 
into an for 
the 


liquor drinking, small « hildren in danger 


was degenerating CXCUSE 


having a dance, with inevitabl 


of being kicked, and teen-agers asked 
drink ja 


to blame, and it ts 


to “try a outside in the car. 


Parents are high 


time some of them had suflicient moral 


backbone 


British Columbia. A 


to take a stand against It. 
Reade 


Keep It Canadian 

Dear Editor; Do | 
Chatelaine! And 
Canadian magazine. 


ever love my 
because it is a 
] do hope it wall 
English, 


wishes. If it 


not become more as youl 


correspondent. in ae 


does, | shall cease to get It. Surely we, 
as Canadian women, can have an all- 
Canadian magazine for our enjoyment. 


Winnipeg, Man. -—M. A, C. 


fortunate 
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The new Hoover Cylinder - 
Model 501 


Cleans by powerful suction. Most 


The Deluxe Hoover — 
Model 616 


Finest Hoover cleaner ever built, 
with Triple-Action cleaning. Built 
low to easily get under furniture. 
Has many additional features for 
increased cleaning efficiency and 
convenience, 


The popular Hoover — 
Model 281 


Hoover's exclusive Triple- Action 
cleaning principle . . . it beats, as 
it sweeps, as it cleans. Gets out 
deep-down dirt easily and quick- 
ly. Prolongs the life of rugs and 
carpets, 


convenient cleaner of its type, 
Hands never touch dirt. Exclusive 
Dirt Ejector simply kicks out dirt, 
Stores in small! space. 


Christmas is the time when you want to give her the 
very best. When you give her a Hoover, you make 
sure of doing just that. Hoover is a name women 
know and respect and rely on. Hoover is the cleaner 
women prefer over any other make. She’ll be happier 


with a Hoover so make her happier this Christmas. 


Yes — there's a complete set of cleaning tools in a 
handy-to-carry kit included with every Hoover 
Cleaner! They enable you to do a thorough cleaning 
job on furnishings, drapes, walls, etc. Attach easily 
and quickly, and when not in use, store in a small 





space. 


Don't delay. You'll find the address and 
phone of your nearest Hoover Dealer in the 
yellow pages of your telephone took. Order 


now for prompt delivery of your gift Hoover, 


Give hera a5 te eas 


and you give her the best 








Mae 
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CHATELAINE makes such a different, and appropriate gift! 
Each month, for an entire year, a sparkling new issue will bring 
your thoughtfulness and good taste to mind. Each and every 


woman, young or older, will be thrilled with her gift of a full 
year’s subscription to Chatelaine, “the Magazine for Canadian 
Women.” 


NOTE THE NEW, 





LOW RATES 


This year you may send more .. . for less! 


4 GIFTS-*3.00 


Each additional subscription only 75c. 
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Chatelaine is so inexpensive this year! 
Many names which you mi ght have omitted 
may be added to your list this economical 
way. It makes a wonderful “extra” for 
very special friends too! 


SPECIAL 
GROUP OFFER 


(good only in Canada) 


If you order 4 or more gifts of CHATELAINE, 
you may include 1 year gift subscriptions for 
other popular Maclean-Hunter magazines, at 
these unusually low rates. Please write orders 
for this special offer on a separate sheet of 
paper and be sure to indicate names of mag- 
azines beside recipient’s name. 


MACLEAN’S ......... $1.50 each 
WOO bo ere ne sens $1.75 each 


CANADIAN HOMES and 
GARDENS ........... $1.50 each 


ORDER NOW! PAY LATER! 


Christmas buying always puts a strain on even the best 
As a Chatelaine reader, you are extended 
Send your orders in now — 


Use 
this 







form 
for 





“ * 


b 








* 


special 


~ CHATELAINE 
orders! 


SPECIAL LAST-MINUTE 


CHRISTMAS ORDER FORM 


CHATELAINE, 
481 University Ave., Toronto 2, Canada. 













Please send Chatelaine to eacn of the following persons for one year. [] Sign cards as instructed [] Send 
cords to me for personal mailing. 
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i] Please bill me after the New Year, 
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ADDRESS 


MY GIFT CARD TO C] New CITY and PROVINCE 
READ FROM: {_} Renewal Subsc. 






PLEASE PRINT 
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MY GIFT CARD TO [] New CITY and PROVINC 
READ FROM: Cj 






PLEASE PRINT 
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READ FROM: LJ Renewal Subsc. 
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PLEASE PRINT 
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PAY AFTER JANUARY 1, 1950, IF YOU PREFER 
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AULT Tat tflinay 


Manufactured by 


GEORGE G. HODGES LIMITED 


MONTREAL 


Crsed 


DRAPERY HARDWARE 


made possible by... 


t 

wise unsigzhtiy windows are j 

ht into one neat unit here with a Kirsch i 
od set No. 9714 — the outside rod 


} 
aw cord traversed as illustrated and 


rod being nlain. For 85 varied 


® [ / S¢ for booklet, “Smart Window 


MANUFACTURING CO OF CANADA LTD 
WOODSTOCK, ONT 


Also makers of SUN-AIRE VENETIAN BLINDS with the “S” shape slat 
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a relic of the 1920's 


Ford and the flapper. 


a companion piece to the Model T 


1 HESE THREE BEDS are one and the same. The original was 


We took it out of the spare room we call our “glory 
hole.” sawed off the head and footboard and took stock ol our 
assets. What we had left was a comfortable mattress and good 
springs. a free hand in designing. Before making a final decision, 


we worked it out on a drawing board three wavs: 


IN THE SKETCH ABOVE we gave the bed a_half-canopy. 
This is easy to make. It consists of ruffled white organdie curtains 
hung from a cornice. The cornice is homemade from half-inch 
planks covered in quilted chintz to match the bedspread and 
pillows. It is attached to the wall with metal brackets obtainable 
from any hardware stere. Dust ruffles on the bed and pillow edging 


of ruffled organdie give a feeling of continuity to the whole. 


DESIGNED FOR a little girl’s room is the bed covered in demure 
checked gingham, A grouping of pillows against the wall and a 
shelt edged with gingham rufile and holding ceramic angels supply 
the interest. There is no bedside lamp to tempt sleep away but 
a tinv night light between the angels makes a soft glow along 
the way to dreamland. A’ slipper chair, covered in matching 
gingham, makes a cozy grouping and is a convenience to mother in 
those precious moments when eood nights are said or bedtime 


stories are told. 


IN THE SKETCH opposite the bed is designed with the young 
man of the house in mind. It is as carefully tailored as his best 
suit and consists of a cupboard unit (easily made in any home 
workshon) to replace the discarded-—headboard:-~Fhe cupboard 
conveniently houses books and radio. A salty flavor has been 
added in the blue denim cover with its white rope trimming. The 
corners of the bedspread are laced to vive that extra tailored look 


and the pillows, for the same reason, are concealed in a blue denim 


“hammock,” Loops ot white rope hune from wooden pegs secure 
the hammock to the back, 
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Three Ways 


If there’s an old bed stored away in your 
attic, why not turn a nuisance into an asset 


by remodeling it for junior or junior miss? 


by Charlene Champness 


RE Re 
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advantages of the Easy Spindry! 


week! 


heavy blankets, safely and evenly. 


Ask your Easy dealer about this amazing new “Spindry” .. . the only 
washer that Canadian women are waiting for! 


THE ONLY VACUUM-CUP 
WASHER IN THE WORLD! 


Yes...it’s the famous Easy Vacuum-Cup Wash- 


—er sensationally improved! New and bevrerfrom 


top to bottom with great new safety and con- 
venience features. Plastic Vacuum-Cups never 
stain or corrode. 50% to 70% easier on your 
clothes. Super-safety wringer. New quality- 
engineered mechanism. A great value in a 
great new washer. Now available at your 
Easy dealers. 


THE EASY WASHING MACHINE CO. LIMITED 


THIS ADVERTISEMENT MAY SAVE YOU $100 


Before you decide on any new home laundry equipment — compare it 
with the new, de luxe Easy Spindry! Find out what you get for the extra 
you pay! Then find out if any other washer at any price gives you these 


1. Washes — rinses — and damp-dries your whole week’s laundry 
(2 or 3 tubfuls if necessary) in one hour or less — just once a 


2. Rinses and dries one tubful while another load is being washed. 
3. Returns your hot suds for use again, saving hot water and soap. 


4. Really washes clothes with positive, gentle Vacuum-Cup action 
(doesn’t merely “‘tumble’”’ them-around in the water). 


5. Super-speed “Spindrier’”’ (1000 R.P.M.) dries everything, even 


G6. Requires no built-in connections. No installation charges. No 
special plumbing. No special hot water supply. 
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COMPANY LiMIttTteéo 


Nanta Claus 


Continued from page 65 


wishes to sell I’d like to complete the 
deal as it would help me in my next 
assignment. But only if he wishes to 
sell still.” 

Valerie’s sudden anger surprised even 
herself. “* You think he offered you that 
condition because of me? If you think 
that you’re not big enough for the job, 
you've simply come too far, too fast, 
Paul Farnham.” Then her anger evapo- 
rated as she thought of the old man’s 
disappointment. “I’m not a nurse, but 
I took a business course, and I stood 
third tn a class of 40, and if you think 
getting the chance even to take the 
course was casy, think again. I’ve a 
job in Victoria, B.C., after the holidays. 
I won’t be here to embarrass you. But 
if you disappoint an old man who 
believed in you—if you dare!” 

After amoment, Paul Farnham. asked 
coldly. ‘Shall I call a taxi for you?” 
She shook her head, wondering if she 


could get out now with a shred of 


dignity. 
**No, the doorman will get me a taxi.’ 
She tried to cry in the taxi so she 
could be finished before she told Grand- 
father Talbot as she knew she must. 
But even without being able to cry she 


’ 


felt drained and limp. 

The old man took it quite calmly. 
“Let him stew tonight. Get yourself 
some sleep. Tomorrow’s a hell day for 
us—the three hours at the store, then 
the wedding and reception. One good 
thing about a Christmas Eve wedding, 
folks will leave early.” 


“T can’t go to the Store in the 
morning! I—I can’t see him again,” 
Valerie cried. 

Sternly the old man said, “You can 
do what is necessary—now it is neces- 
sary to sleep.” 

Valerie found it curious that not 
seeing Paul at all next morning hurt 
as much as she had feared seeing him 
would. Would it be like that always 
now? She was glad for the rush of going 
home, of dressing, of leaving for the 
church; all the furore and excitement 
that made the ceremony itself almost 
an anticlimax. And the reception found 
her too busy to remember anything 
except the cut-and-dried actions and 
phrases she was now grateful for. She 
kept an eye on Grandfather Talbot, for 
he loved champagne. But finally she 
forgot even him. 

For she felt reaction beginning. When 
about half the guests had gone, around 
seven-thirty, she slipped away to her 
room. ..She got out of the heauy maid. 
of-honor dress, and flung herself across 
her bed, shaken with weeping. Tears of 
loss and tension, and finally a fitful 
restless sleep. 

The telephone shrilled in her ear, and 
she sat up abruptly. Through the 
darkness her bedside clock said it was 
nearly 11. She grabbed the telephone 
to stop it ringing again. All about her 
the house seemed quiet. “Hello,” she 
said. The voice that answered was 
Paul’s. 

‘Tl wondered if you would answer. Old 
Mr. T’s waking up now. I think I’d 
better bring him home.” 

“You mean Grandfather Talbot? He’s 
asleep in his room, isn’t he?” 


Venice, the “Teatro dell’ Opera” of Rome 
and ihe “San Cario” of Naples, along 
with other theatres with an illustrious 
record of artistic achievements, main- 
tain throughout the Opera-Season the 


4\\ 


2 ks 


we 


glorious tradition of Italian Art. 


Railways and national roads are in 
perfect condition. Italy is connected 
with the whole world through an 
elaborate network of sea and air 


communications. 


Information may be obtained from: 


E.N.LT 


Italian National Tourist 


e Office, via Marghera 


2, Reme. 


Italian National Tourist Office — E.N.1.T. 
630 Fifth Avenue, New York 20, N.Y, 
or from your Travel Agent. 











““He’s been asleep in my bed since 
about seven-thirty. 1 felt you might 
miss him in the morning.” 

Valerie was thoroughly awake now. 
“*] don’t understand—how did he?” 

“He arrived in a taxi—rather tight 
on champagne. He says he took it from 
people too young to have been served it 
anyhow. I'll have him there in about 20 
minutes.” He hung up. 

With shaking hands Valerie got into 
a housecoat of warm blue wool. Sh« 
waited by the front door and watched 
the. tall young man half-carrying the 
drowsy old one up the steep front steps. 
Behind her the house seemed to have 
settled into an uneasy quiet. If only 
they could get Grandfather Talbot to 
bed without waking anyone. 

They did. It was while Valerie was 
going downstairs to let Paul out that 
they heard a door opening upstairs. 
Quickly Valerie pushed Paul around 
into the conservatory where only the 
bright Christmas tree lights still burned. 
She held her breath as she noticed he 
held her hand. 

From above came her mother’s tired 
voice. “Who is it?” 

“It’s Val, mother.” 

“TI just remembered | forgot to put 
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Decision and Vibration 
—Goya's new “Twin 


perfumes. Gift size : Goya Soap 


$21.00—Handbag 
phials..... 75¢ 





Goya's gay perfume : Goya s ai 


Cracker containing two: fume 





Talc to match her favour- 
ite Goya Perfume . 60¢. 
) perfumed in 
three fragrances. $1.20 
per box of 3 tablets 


Your Guarantee of Quality 


The Chatelaine Institute 
Neal of Approval 


the servants’ presents under the tree. 
ll be right down, and you can help.” 

Quickly Valerie said, “Vl do it, 
mother. Where are they?” 

“Will you? They’re in the lower large 
desk drawer.” There was a moment’s 
silence. “I'll miss you, dear, when you 
go to Victoria. Do you still mean to 
take that job?” 

“Yes, mother,” Valerie said finally. 

Her mother sighed. “Well, get to 
bed-—the children will have us up at 
daybreak for their stockings, you know.” 
Sott steps and a door closed. 

Paul Farnham pulled her gently into 
the dark corner by the Christmas tree, 
and she saw he was remembering as she 
was, the dark space behind the Ice 
Palace, where he had kissed her. 

“Val, | was a fool last night not to 
see you could never be like anyone else 
in the world, except maybe Old Mr. T. 
I couldn’t bear you to be in Victoria, 
B.C., or anywhere without me! It’s 
Christmas Eve when those who love 
enough seem able to forgive. Val, could 
you possibly 

With her fingers Valerie stopped the 
words. “‘Merry Christmas, Paul,” she 
said softly, then replaced her fingers 
with her lips. + 


Size Per- : Goya's latest Toilet 


the extra : Waters Eau de 


Cologne and Lavender 


ft : 
tiny handbag gigs ° special Chrisnas, 00 : Water. .85¢ per bottle 
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Plenty of Hot Water 


for laundry, baths, dishes and every other purpose— 
when you own the Westinghouse Automatic Electric 
Water Heater. Provides more hot water from every 
tankful —faster—cheaper—cleaner. Fiberglas insul- 
ated. Tri-snap thermostat. COROX elements. $159.50 


CANADIAN WESTINGHOUSE COMPANY, LIMITED © HAMILTON, CANADA 


Westinghouse WATER HEATER 
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AN INEXPENSIVE CHRISTMAS GIFT 
. EVERY WOMAN WILL WELCOME 


MINTEX Non-Burn MITTEN S 


Delight your women friends with dainty, gaily 
colored Mintex Mittens asbestos-faced 
kitchen mittens that are soft, flexible, washable 
and long-wearing and provide absolute protec- 
tion against burns, blisters and scalds. 

Sold at leading hardware and department stores. 

Or send money order for $1.29 (this price in- 

cludes 10c¢ for postage) to address tslow, 

THE FEDERAL BELTING & ASBESTOS CO. LIMITED 
431 King Street West Toronto 



























| 
A genuine Rubberset Shaving 
Brush is a perfect, Christmas 
present from any man’s point 
of view. He’ll thank you 
every morning for your 
thoughtfulness. Make sure— 
4 ‘ 
choose the best—Rubberset. 
HAND-DRAWN ORIGINAL 
PORTRAIT ae 
Barber Shop Quartet display 
FAITHFULLY DRAWN $7 0 at drug and department? stores. 
FROM PHOTO OR NEGATIVE 7 
4 treasured portrait of yourself, child, pet a Sai Se Oe Eee 
é asu a f c ri yours : nik pe 
sweetheart, mother or father done by a pro $1.00 to $15.00 | 
fessional artist Hand-drawn in sepia, a | 
technique of the Old Masters. Will not fade 
8'2” x 11” in size. mounted on a 1034” x 14'4 
mat. Drawn from any snapshot, photo 


negative 
Order from your local news- 


dealer or send money orde to 


MODERN DISTRIBUTORS LIMITED 


347 A Yonge Street, Toronto, Ontario. 


SHAVING BRUSHES 
CY a OMe 








Wedding Etiquette 


j How do you make the announcements? 
| What is thé correct procedure for dress 
and ceremony? Who pays for what? All 

the thousand and one minor details of 
| wedding etiquette are answered for you 
| in this Institute bulletin. 


How 1p Plan }é 
| Wedding 


rors 








Bs 


THERMOS Brand jug Set | 


Ideal Gift for any occasion 


Attractively styled practical for home r office 
Made of lightwe tluminum with hrome lip a 
hinged lift lid N pour pout te sccl 

Lid completely « rs t 
be poured from at 


I 
t p except when pouri Can 
y angle Capacity 
24 O¢s Colour lvory, Green and 
Red with matchir ra ind tw e 
lass tut er ° 
Ij” your dealer 7s 
wrile direct 


| 
THERMOS BOTTLE COMPANY LIMITED | 
| 






Prive & 


unable to Supply you, 





Bulletin 


Send for your copy to 


CHATELAINE SERVICE BULLETINS 
481 University Avenue, Toronto 


No. 






101—Price 15 cents 





1239 Queen Street West, Toronto. 


The American Thermos Bottle Co., Norwich, Conn 
Thermos (1925) Limited, London, England 
















. Svery Gift 
is a BDersonal Gift 


When you give 


CASH’S WOVEN NAMES 

A suitable gift for everyone on your list. For 
marking linen, personal clothing, all 
belongings. Neat, attractive. easily sewn on or 
applied with No-So cement. Made in Canada. 
Order early—from your dealer or direct from 

CASH'S, 49 Grier St. Belleville. Ont 
Keeley 
| 6 doz. $2.20; 


GENUINE 


Tye ; 






ot) ae) 
NAMES 






9 doz. $2.75 NO-SO CEMENT 
12 doz. $3.30 





per tube 25c { 





Shopping 


This month the shopper scouts for little things to hang on the tree, to 


tuck in the stocking, to wrap as gifts . 


purposeful, amusing things and 


all under five dollars. Se nd stamped, self-addressed envelope with your 


enquiry about the shopping sources. 


Bracket 
space, $s 


aneatt 


wall. Of ivory plastic and nickel 
boxed for gift giving at about $2. 


I-cubes 


pocket-size game where you shake 


all seve 


then count the number of words 
you can form in a given time. 


Cx A rd { 
About 


aves time. Extension does 


For the hand that wields the 
carvers, a fork designed to hold 
the turkey, roast or ham steady 
on the platter. Gives the sort 
of nonskid 
head of the house will be 
grateful for the year round, 
Of highly 


around $4.50. 


performance the 


polished steel for 





Good mixers for a party. 


even kiss when-a les 





Animated bottle stoppers dance, laugh, 


I » oF dg ee ds . J eo 
essed. rrom Sito 52:75. Sode-ni2zei 


for sparkling beverages syphons and saves spilling; and seals 


effervescence when not in use. Around $3.25. 


Ice cube crusher 


chip-chops ice right in the glass. Other end opens bottle (corked 


or capped). 
much, then stops. 


$3 to M, 


to hold six ties. Saves 


rick of folding back to the 


for your I1.Q, It’s a 


n of the ivory dice, toss, 


un for one or a party. 


$3.45. 


Around $3.25. 


Dispense: ol spirits pours out so 


Comes in ounce or ounce and a half sizes. 














ed 
— 
NAL 
— 
ke 
— 
2? 
_ 
- 
atc 6 
ore 
SAMO 
—- 
- 


by Wilma Tait 


Works like a charm 


fowl, 


a perfect drip. 


over roasts meat 
loaves to produce flavor and succu- 


lence. Saves the cook a lot of bother 


fish, and 


hand-basting the foods, with always 
the possibility of her scalding herself. 
Priced under $1. 








To toss together a quick pick-me-up, three little shakers on a 


key chain that may be carried in the handbag ready for emer- 
vency use. A manicure set; a handy sewing kit of needles, threads 
three tiny reels), the shaker top a thimble; a brush with mag- 
netic plastic bristles that picks up everything, like lint or dust 
—all these for good grooming and fitted into a neat little box 


ready for presentation for about 32.50. 


Handy and safe stamp case in red 
leatherette. Neat and nonspace- 
taking it has pockets for six de- 
nominations in stamps. Keeps the 
pocketbook from getting gummed 


up with loose postage. About $1. 


Screwball nutcracker that when 


you pul the pressure on shells 
without spilling all over the place. 
It’s simple, a matter of scooped- 
out wood, highly polished, with 


wooden Crac k¢ r. 


screwe d-in 


Around $2. 








Percomatic baster or inside story of 





Bu a AOL E 2) 


Buttercup is one of the most 
beautiful Spode patterns. The 
hand painted floral design is 
appealingly natural...a favour- 
ite with discriminating people 
for nearly 150 years, Have 
your dealershow you Buttercup 
—and ask him for your copy of 
“How to Take Care of Spode.” 
Wholesale Distributors 


Copeland & Duncan,Ltd. 


222 Bay Street, Toronto 



























Modern Household 
Encyclopedia 


A “must” for every home, 


It will save 
countle hours of precious time—and 
many dollars in the helpful advice it 
gives. In its 300 pages and with ove: 
200 pictures it covers 

How to Make Moving Easy 
How to Select and Match Paint Colors 

Removing Paint und Paint Spot 

Tips on Inside Painting 
Selection and Care of House Plants. 
How to Stuff Pork Chops 23 Hints 
on Jelly Making 7 Ways to Stop 
Hiccoughs How to Braize. Broil, 
Fry Roast, Stew, Boil or Tenderize 
jeef, Pork, Lamb, Veal Ham, Fish 
Chicken Turkey, Goose or! Game 
These are but a few of the thousands 


of subjects covered in this one priceles 


book, 
Only $3.95 Postpaid 


FROM HOME BOOK SERVICE 
210 Dundas Street West, 
TORONTO 2, Ontario. 






THANKS TO 
DECOWARE” 


See the many 
Astyles and 
patterns on 
isplay today. 






Ask for Decoware at your 





“MY KITCHEN 
IS LOVELIER 


local hardware or department store 
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PRESENTATION 
is a distinctive creation in 
jewellery you'll long cherish. 
See this month's selection 
displayed in your tavourite 









Speedlite 
Model A 


Illustrated. 


of LUXURY LIGHTERS 


at amazingly low cost! 
The SPEEDLITE . New listinetive 


Aeqerutabele tifieile Hs 
Fully automati 


release the 


SPEEDLITE will 


years of satisfactory service A handsome and 
practical gift for him or her this Christma 
Priced at $3.75 

Other models from $3.00 to $6.00 
Ask t e the SPEEDLITE n display 
it Leadit Jewellers, Tobacconists and Dre 


Made by CANADA LIGHTER COMPANY 





ved 


makes air pine fresh 
in kitchens, cellars, closets, 
living rooms, bathrooms 


dispels bad odors 
from fish, cabbage, onions, 
cauliflower, garlic, tobacco 


WIZARD wick 


“Pull up the wick— 
stops odors.auick”’ 
foot pee is} iio 2 eke ies Tl he 











Child 
Health 


4 


1 





4 i’ ; 


Our Doctor Robertson, who for many years has been 
a member of the staff of the Sick Children’s Hospital 
in Toronto, knows how great is the need for funds 


~ 
~ 


» complete the new building. Above, Chatelaine’s 


| 1 * 
CY Arye ll I 1| (re I] camera follou 8 her on a tour of overcrowded wards. 


BOUT 60 years ago the present Hospital for Sick Children was built. 
It’s an old-fashioned red brick and stone building that you hardly 
notice as you walk along College Street in Toronto, but there are 
few Canadians who haven't heard of its work. 

Our Hospital serves a far larger area than Toronto alone. In fact 
one third of the patients come from outside the city. Every year we get 
patients from all the provinces and from many other countries as well. 
Nearly all of these children are sent to us by their physicians because 
they believe that even with our present limited setup we have exceptional 
facilities for the diagnosis and treatment of unusual and difficult 
conditions. 

For example we have specialists in heart diseases who are experts in 
discovering why blue babies are blue. Usually they can find out what 
abnormality in the heart is responsible for the trouble. Some of these 
patients can be cured or greatly improved by operations and our surgeons 
have successfully operated on over a hundred of them. One, an eight- 


The doors of “Sick Kids” have always been open to any acutely ill child, 
in spite of outmoded buildings. Now, with its new home, one of the best- 


equipped on the continent, this great hospital will stand guard over the 


health of children everywhere in Canada. 





by Elizabeth Chant Robertson. M.D. 


year-old boy, was sent to us from out-of-town. He had been very blue 
since birth, he could not walk even 50 yards without getting short of 
breath. He couldn't go upstairs at all. He had to be content to sit 
quietly. He couldn’t go to school, but his mother had taught him at 
home and he was a clever pupil. The detailed examination of-his heart 
revealed a condition that could be relieved by operation, although not 
without risk. The operation was done by a skilful young surgeon and 
now the boy is anew youngster entirely. He moves around freely, and is 
able at last to enjoy an almost normal life. Although still slightly blue, 
he can walk three blocks quite easily and can go upstairs. Next spring 
he’s going to have a chance to go to school. You can imagine what a 
difference this treatment has made to that home. Blue babies actually 
are quite common. One of them dies every day in the province of 
Ontario alone. A large percentage of them could be saved. In the new 
hospital our facilities for treating them will be greatly expanded. 

Over the years we have played a large part in guarding the health of 
children across Canada, Thousands of babies and children have been 
treated in our wards—in fact about 12,000 each year are patients here. 
Many of them are brought hundreds of miles. No acutely ill child is ever 
refused, although sometimes the wards have to house 50% more than 
their regular number of patients. In our new hospital all can be com- 
fortably accommodated. 

There is always a long list of * Continued on next page 
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When baby’s upset because of 


“Childhood Constipation” 


# 


nonurgent cases awaiting admission, 
and because we are so limited for space, 
this list is growing. Last year it num- 
bered more than 800. In the new build- 
ing we will have approximately twice as 
many beds as we have now. This will 
enable us to keep up with the demand. 

Thousands more patients who are well 
enough to be cared for at home are 
examined and treated in our Qut- 
Patients’ Department. Some 70,000 
treatments and examinations were given 
in that department alone last year. If 
you have any doubt about the erying 
need for a larger hospital you should 
visit the long corridor where these 
patients and their parents gather. They 
now come by appointment, but until we 
have more examining and treatment 
rooms we cannot handle such numbers 
without unavoidable delays. 

Already our Hospital, working under 








Washable, 
Long wearing ¥ 
Bo ees very crowded conditions, treats more 


ONLY $2.50! children than any other hospital in 


—PLUS \\l i / , North America. When the new building 





is finished it will be the largest of its 


~ kind on the continent. Nevertheless 
BobysOun = @= | it does not compete with or duplicate 


~ the service of any other hospital in 

a Ontario. The members of our clinical 

IP staff are constantly applying new 

methods that seem to be of value or 

improving old ones themselves. Fre- 

quent regular meetings where the results 

of new treatments are described or 

where the work done in other hospitals 

is reviewed keep the whole staff abreast 
clear each tiny pore, leaving Baby’s | of modern progress. 


Gentle, cloud- 
like lather in- 


stantly rinses 


Own glow and daintiness. At these meetings the results of treat- 

| ing patients with such new drugs as 
streptomycin, aureomycin and chloro- 
mycetin are reported in detail. These 
drugs are nothing short of marvelous. 





bee 4% y 
‘“ ST ; : 

Ba Ys, g | For instance, many babies so heavily 

»~ bys Wie infected with tuberculosis that it has 


e spread all through their bodies can now 
Tq be completely cured by streptomycin! 
Twenty-five years ago, when I was 


2 2. | a medical student, nething could be 
done to save their little lives. They were 
beyond help. When new drugs are 

- scarce, as they generally are when first 

manufactured commercially, hos pitals 

such as ours can usually obtain some of 
scalp, and use on them, because the makers know that 








= Apply on his tender 





“It’s the laxative made especially for infants 


and children.” 


complete records of their effectiveness 
will be kept. 

Tucked away in the basement is the 
orthopedic shop where special shoes, 
braces, frames and other appliances are 

{ cleverly fashioned for many of the 

Wark. €4 5 Sk cae Besagge 

\ surgeons patients. Away in another 


a Babys Oun corner is the small swimming tank where 


the physiotherapists exercise children 


absorbent cotton for the diaper 


region, and chafing is gone forever. 





\ HEN your baby frets and Get Castoria today at your 

fusses . . . when she’s neighborhood drugstore. 
upset because of ‘‘Childhood Be sure to ask for the laxative 
Constipation” .. . it’s wise to made especially for children. 
know what to do. Give her 
Castoria. 





Economize! Get the money- 
saving Family Size bottle. 


dk whose muscles have been weakened by 
Pow er polio or other diseases. These depart- 

ments will both have better equipment 
in the new hospital so that they can keep 


up with the demand for their services. 





Thorough and effective — yet 
so gentle, it won’t upset sensi- 


A protective dust- ee aes tive digestive systems. 
. The dairy, where thousands of babies 
ing of Baby’sOwn feedings each year are prepared, does its Made especially for children 


ta "| 





Powder to ensure work well _— cramped 7 - —contains no harsh drugs, 
old-fashioned equipment. ow all the . oa 
sa haclinid acini . oe will not cause griping or dis- oy 
against any rough meals for the older youngsters and the f griping gif 
ness or irritation. nurses are prepared in the small kitchen comiort. gi i 
devoted to this purpese would amaz: So pleasant-tasting—children gE | 
, . , 3 a : . , 
7 ‘ you, but they come out ye Bape —s love it and take it gladly 
appetizing form. Naturaily the dairy E ; 
3 Gas and the kitchens in the new hospital will without any struggle < 


' } aaee— at | a 
penuh reer aia aso better designed 


9 and equipped. | 
Another big job that the Hospital does 
is to provide excellent lectures and train- 





ing not only for the senior medical 


SOAP: OIL » POWDER students but also for graduate physicians 


wae who plan to become child specialists or 
LISTS eee 


The SAFE laxative 
made especially for children 


ecess.No other product is ke Clason a 


mike in ection ack will tort cause 





AnWaren fram belbyhaoth to clev. 
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You're, not sjpobed to enjoy, 


BABY: This may not be 
any joy ride for you, 
Mom — now that you’re 


Ne ad being me for a day! 

MOM: Joy ride! I should say it isn’t! 
Wriggling around in these straps 

..makes..2¥...skin...so. nncamfastable._I 


could howl! 





BABY: I hoped you'd get to see it my way, 
Mom! Now maybe you see why you 
ought to keep my skin protected with 
Johnson’s Baby Oil and Johnson's 
Baby Powder! 


MOM: Write your own ticket, lamb! But 
tell me now, why do you 
both? 


need 






There is no substitute 





The Aristoerat 


BABY: That’s a cinch, Mommie. Pure, 
gentle Johnson’s Baby Oil to smooth 
me over after my bath. And more of 
the same at diaper changes, to help 
prevent what my doctor calls “urine 
irritation.” 

~Otiier tines; Mom, lots Of soft; Soothing 
sprinkles of Johnson's Baby Powder, 


to chase chafes and prickles and 
keep me purring! 


MOM: Angel, I've been 
an awful flat tire about 







this! Just step on the gas 
and let's be on our way 
to the head- 
quarters for Johnson's! 


nearest 








of Mouth Washes 


for absolute mouth cleanliness 











Gohwron afohnion 
simwrteo wontetas 








pu SEE 


A very large percentage of the child 
specialists from Halifax to Victoria took 
their training in the Hospital for Sick 
Children. As a matter of fact, few 
Canadian hospitals offer such training. 
too take n 


Seventy per cent of 


Hundreds of nurses have 
their training here. 
our own nurses come from outside points. 

A large number of the clinical staff are 
also working on research problems in out 
dreadfully overcrowded — laboratories. 
At the moment, important studies on 


polio, Rh 


disease and leukemia are under way. One 


» ! . . 
diabetes, disease, COE AC 


of our staff physicians was active in 
developing new methods for diagnosing 
and treating cocliac disease. Now, if the 
condition is spotted early and is well 


controlled by diet and treatment, it 
doesn’t stunt the children and make 
them unhappy and irritable. And if 


their parents see that they stick to then 
special diets and protect them as much 


as possible, they usually do very well. 


The fourth 


buildi ii} ff Glee sth lal t 
Dullding Whi De Tica WIth laboratorics. 


whole floor of out new 


In our first campaign some organiza- 
tions and individuals specified that the 
toward setting up a 
Thanks partly to 
the ill | tl ‘cellent lal bf 
them we WI lave the exceiient labora 


giits were tg go 


research laboratory. 


tories that all large modern hospitals 
need. You would be surprised to know 


how much work the laboratories do to: 
even one patient. When you conside: 
that th« 


700 in-patients you can imagine 


nearly 


| 
Now 


new building will hous« 


busy our laboratory will be. 
VW hat this hospital 
Canada as a whole? 


does mean lo 

(1) We are a centre where physicians 
from all over Canada can thei 
unusual difficult with the 


assurance that they will be studied with 


send 
and cases 
vreat thoroughness and treated by the 
most effective means possible. If your 
own child falls a prey to such a diseass 
you will be thankful for the services this 


render and | your 


hospital can you 

t . “ ‘ 
PIPES ed SUT EATEAIEOE BO SIT ttt 
vour family will escape such troubles. 


2) We train physicians and 
who spread out all 


work 


nurses 
over Canada. Ther 
will help to keep our youngsters 
healthy and to cure them when they 


1] 
lit 


+ 


3) Our staff is often called upon to 


1 : 
idvise city, provincial and national 


health departments and organizations 


on problems relating to child care. 


4) Our 


foods have 


researcnes on 


to the 


fundamental 


been of value armed 


forces, to the allied prisoners of war and 


to the Canadian population at large. We 


our best 


+ 


have also donc tO popularize 


this knowledge. We are here to he Ip you 


ove} 
aniti 


weonced-your hetp. 

In 1945 we applied to the public for 
i sum of money then considered sutlh- 
cient to build an adequate new hospit 


al 
was estimated that $714 


At the time it 

millions would cover the cost. Con- 
struction and equipment costs have 
ulmost doubied since 1945. The plans 
for the building and equipment have 


been modified in every possible way to 


reduce the cost. Even when all this has 


the ect: ated east ic now cet 
LHe CSLIMAlLCa Cost IS NOW sc 





been done, : 
at morethan$12 millions. As you realize, 
the demand for children’s medical! 
services Is urgent and increasing. W<¢ 
need four million dollars to complet 
and equip our new building. 

Vlake vou 
tributions generous and send them to th 
Building Fund, Hospital for Sick Child- 


ren, Toronto. + 


Will vou help us? 


con 


WU ae 





| 

BABY SLEEPS SAFELY 
on “ANGEL’S WING”’ 

You'll Rest Easier, Too! 

| 


No need to worry if you protect Baby’s sleep 
with the new “Ange Wing’’—a centitfic 
161 lwned t prevent smothering Fo 
Raby ’ breathe freely n any position 
ide in safety and comfor 
Wing aves yo 
i ety feguards Baby 
See Angel's Wing” 
‘hi a Baby or De 
Medical 








D halle ae 
AIRFLOTE METAPLASTIC CO. 
WINNIPEG CANADA 

* 
[= \ 
ventlo = 
Nipple, Bottle, Cas A|l-in-One Nipple down. 
"America’s eee ee 
Most Popular Nurser” 
Doctors recommend Even- 
flo because its air-valve nip- 


ple provides smooth nursing 

which helps babies finish their 

better. Mothers 

Evenflo Nursers because they 

are handier to use 

- at home or while 
- visiting. 


bortles like 





yey 
my} 





*Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 


Sie. 








“PREPARING FOR BABY” 
Service Bulletin No. 601 
Price 5 Cents 


“BABY’S FIRST YEAR” 
Service Bulletin No. 602 
Price 5 Cents 


from 


CHATELAINE SERVICE 
BULLETIN DEPARTMENT 


Toronio 2, Ont. 


Orde 


481 University Ave., 















“Vaseline” 


Petroleum Jelly. Keep it 


handy, too, for nw 
burns scalds cuts os 
, > S INSIST 


scratches and 101 


SON THE 
GENUINE 


Vaseline 


| TRADE MARK 





other home uses, 






PETROLEUM JELLY 
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Remember 


BRAND SAME 


at Christmas 


In this season of good will and gift giving. let us not forget the 
tremendous “good will” that has been created by Brand Name 


or the “eifts” of fine quality and uniformity not included 





in the price tag, 
The good will so cherished by a nationally advertised product is 
earned. ft is won over the years by consistently hoiding io high - . 


standards of manufacture and absolute truth in advertising. 


So valuable is “good will” to a firm that it is sometimes listed 
along with its tangible assets. So jealously is it guarded that. 


during the war. some manufacturers actually withdrew their 





shud 
nationally advertised products or curtailed the output rather than 
substitute ingredients. one Cette / 


Obtainable at all leading stores 


XN 


Th; . . ; Gor-ray Ltd 107 New Bond Street London WI England 
This high quality and uniformity of excellence is a gift to 


you from the maker. It is the extra gift you give to a friend when 
you choose Brand Name for Christmas. 


CHATELAINE SERVICE BULLETINS BARS 
ATDUAINE O@ y JULEG : 
with Spots 
lex to Advertisers F EKasi Washd , 
Index ¢ ertisers ‘or Kasier Washdays PUNE TL 
Absorbine Jr. a ae ae 66 Johnson's Waxes 
Airflote Metaplastics 90 
Avon Cosmetics 74 
Aylmer Products 73 Keiller's Dundee Cake 
Keystone Brushes 
Baby's Own Products ; 89 Kirsch Drapery Hardware 
Barber-Ellis Cameo Stationery 57 Kleenex 
Birks Challenger Watchcs §5 Kleenoff Range Cleaner 


Birks Sterline ; YeEanes Bh _Koat) Cheaces 
en BUttertly Hosiery 41 


You'd be surprised how* many labor-saving tricks 








there are to help take the drudgery out of washday. 
Chatelaine Institute has compiled the best of these 
into two booklets, including illustrated instructions 


for washing and block. _. hE cen enrr enema 
ing woollens, ironing a 
Lady Catherine Pyjamas 
Cadbury's Instant Drinking Lavoris 
Chocolate 57 Listerine 
Campbell Soups ...... 17 
Canada Lighter ac 87 Magic Baking Powder : 
Cc. G. E. Appliances : 53 Maple Leaf Tendersweet Ham 
Canadian Ice Foundation : 78 Mason & Risch Pianos 
Cash's Name Tags ; 86 Maytag Washer 
Castoria a : 89 McClary Refrigerator 
Cat's Paw Rubber Heels and Soles 42 Mercolized Wax Cream 
Christie's Ritz Biscuits 52 Metropolitan Life Insurance 
Circle Bar Hosiery 33 Mintex Non-Burn Mittens 
Coca-Cola 49 Modern Distributors 
Communtiy Silverware Mothersill's Seasick Remedy 
Outside Back Cover Mutual Life insurance 


man’s shirt, etc. 


Line-Up On 


: y Hy 
Laundry | LINE-UP ON LAUNDRY 
Service Bulletin No. 501, price 10 cents 





WHAT TO DO WITH SPOTS AND STAINS 


Service Bulletin No. 502, price 5 cents 


Order from: 


tH CHATELAINE SERVICE BULLETIN DEPT., 
ee ea il 481 University Ave., Toronto, Ont. 


Crane Limited 
Creamette Macaroni Product: | Nature's Rival Bra 
Cream of Wheat ’ Noxzema Cream 
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Decoware 6 Orange Blossom Diamond Rings 

Diamond Tea Gown ‘ 

Dominion Seed House 2G aan en Pall Mall Cigarettes 36 

Dow Chemical es ee 2 ee Parker Pens .... Inside Front Cover 
Perrin Gloyes 


Eagle Lion Films ...... 4 Philips Rotary Electric Razor 
Easy Spindry Washer ...... 7 Presto Cooker 


Elizabeth Arden Cosmetics Princess Pat Hair Nets 
Evenflo Nurser » a ( Biieg. Guanwens—Meamemoes 
Even-Pul Foundations 

Export Cigarettes wenee 4 Ronson Lighters 

Rubberset Shaving Brushes 











Fasteeth 

Fine Foods of Canada 
Fleischmann's Yeast 
Frigidaire Refrigerator 
Fry's Cocoa 


Sheer-Tex Hosiery 
Shirriff's Lushus Desserts 
Shulton Cosmetics 
Singer Sewing Machines 
Golden Pheasant Shoes y Smith's, E. D., Tomato Paste 
Gordon Mackay Hosiery Spode Dinnerware 
Gor-ray Skirts Su-lette Slips 
Goya Perfume 2 85 Sunbeam Mixmaster 
- Supreme Aluminum 
Harvey Woods Fabrics ; ; : Swift's Ham 
Heinz Soups - 
Helena Rubinstein Cosmetics 2% TessMade Sheate 
Hoover Cleaner oes ° Thermos Jug Set 
Horrockses Cotton kaa 
Hotpoint Appliances Sale Vaseline ; s 63-90 
Household Finance Corporation Viyella Flannel a ‘ 38 
H. P. Sauce 
Huntley & Palmers Biscuits 





Wabasso Cotton......Inside Back Cover 
Wallace Sterling ine 23 
Imperial Loyalist Furniture Wear-Ever Aluminum 24 
Inglis Tappan Ranges sath E Welgroom Combs 38 
Irish Linen Guild ; Westinghouse Appliances 85 
Italian State Tourist Bureau Windsor Salt ‘ 70 
Wizard Wick Deodorizer 87 


THE MORE TENDER 
MORE DELICIOUS MACARONI 


Jay Kel Jewellery 
Jergen's Lotion Yardley of London 45 


Johnson's Baby Oi! and Powder ) York Knitting Mills 23 
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‘ : ye a 
Merry Christmas 
... anda Happy New Half-Century! 


ERRY CHRISTMAS to you—from all of us at Chatelaine. Here 
we are, caught for a moment on the whirligig of Time, halfway 
through a fabulous century, turning toward the Year of our 
Lord, 2000 A.D. 

This is the most heart-warming of all our festivals. This year, 
more than ever, we can surely call out, with a Dickens fullness of 
delight, “Merry Christmas! Merry Christmas!’ 


BUT AS WE BUSTLE about the delightful chores of Christmas, 
most women’s hearts will be filled with a new awareness of history. 
Who can resist looking backward—and then ahead, as 1950 comes 
rushing in? 

For this was the century which, so Sir Wilfrid Laurier predicted, 
would belong to Canada. We’ve grown to nationhood in the first 

_50 years. Will Sir Wilfrid be proven.2 true prophet? We, thepecple, 
can help decide. 

We started the century at war. Two devastating ones crashed 
about us in the years between. As we turn the pyramid of the decades, 
the fear of war is in our hearts again. Will it come? We, the people, 
can help decide. 

The Atom Bomb haunts us too. Yet, as someone said the other 
day, the Atomic Age could yet be the Golden Age toward which man 
has been struggling. We, the people, can help decide. 

Charity has become a new science, and the poor and needy are 
better cared for than ever before in history. Yet still there is not 
enough care for those who need it so desperately. Must this always 
he? We, the people, can help decide. 


LOOK BACKWARD, yes—but forward too, with the confidence that 
comes froma betief that we are learning how to help mold the forces 
that build our way of life. 

So with cheery hearts we can turn toward 1950, making our 
merry shouts about Christmas--and making, at the same time, our 


own decisions to help build a happier new half-century. 
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WABASSO SET CONCORD : me % 
A Sheet and two Pillow Cases with g My 
two rows of cordstitching on the hems. ™ 


Available in white, blue, gold, green, 
rose and mauve. 








WABASSO SET MANITOU 
In a special Christmas box. A coloured e a . 
bordered Sheet and two coloured bordered ' Th e tra di tiona | gi ft 


aa eae) Pillow Cases. Available in blue, gold, green 
@ wagasso) pu , gold, green, 
\ SHEETS a r rose, peach and mauve. for generations, 






Wabasso sheets, pillow cases, 
and bed sets in 


Christmas packages”’ 


i WABASSO SET KILDONAN 


A Sheet and two Pillow Cases with a 
coloured insert between two rows of 


hemstitching; available in blus, gold, 
‘ green, rose, peach and mauve. | Yo a Or 


WABASSD 


“ademarhked 


COTTONS 








».» COMMUNITY?! 


Thoughtful gift for Christmas . 
Happy blending of glamour 
and service... 
of romance and year-after-vear usefulness. 


Five famous patterns... 


each in ever-lasting cronnl taste 


each protected by Community s 


solid silver “Overlay” 
And such budeet-thoughtful prices! 
Vv 1 i i 7 : 
Peptert ehevatieer thas COTE Ele services, 


in chests. from $44.75. 


If it’s Community”... it’s correct! 








